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Actors Names. 


Ontano, High-Prieſt of Diana. Mr. Medbours. 
Sjlvoi, his Son” © 'Mr.-Grogby: 
Mirtillo, in Love with Amarylis. Mr. Smith. 
Titiro, Father to Amaryllis. Mr. John Lee, 
Sylvano, a diſcos: ented Shepherd. Mi, Batterton. 
Ergaſto, Friend to Mirtibo: - E 5.4 Mr..\Norris. 
Carino, Forſter-Father to Mirtillo. ci Perſeval. 


Dameta,an old Shepherd, Servant to P, L lh. Mr. Richards. 


Lyzco, an old Shepherd, and Gprernour 

to Sylv7o. Th. Ie + Mr. Gillo, _ 
Dorco, Attendant to ne NW Yano 6 MAD rt, 
Auyrillh Daughter 7 EEE. 5 Batterton. 
Corciſca, in Love with Mirthlh. 2. "Mrs. Mary dei. 
Dorinde, a young s Nymph, in Love with . 
ad her Governefs, | " it. Brgbes, 5. 


_ Celia, Confident to- Coriſca,. I wy Fs Mrs. Napier. 


 Singors Dveers, Nymphs, Shepherds, Hunts-Men, Prieſts, 
ww 14 Ve JIE. 
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Ylnce your- Ladyſhip: has ſach great+Advantages of Fortune 
=: thofe particular. | Bletlings; Wit, and Heauty, the: beſt 
''Companions of:Quality 3: this: Trouble.'is. no; more than 


— 


- 
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are but little better. than: Pralogues and Epilogues ; the - ge- 
yeral: Subject of 'em-1g; ita; praſecute the Witty and the Fair, 
Your Ladyſhips perfedtions. give mean ample.Theme, and your 
Kindheſto'this Poem gives nie/boldneſs.tormake uſe of it. ;But 
Virtnes in Perſons ſo-Nobly deſcended, are but things neceſfita- 
ted3 your LEN could not -be.leſs, ſince they are de- 


rived from ſachItly Parents. The Loyal Earl of Newhbrovgh, 


by his Perfonal-AGions-1n the Wars,'and his conſtant following 


the King's Fate: beyond Sea, made himſelf ſo. confiderable an E- 


nemy'to the Rebellions Party; that theyjuſed all their Arts, and 
laid-all the Baits of Intereſt:to-have made him.their Friend 3 but 
their impious Cauſe; and their (lighted Proffters appeared fo de- 
teſtable, that he proved his Valour and Fidelity equally Impreg- ' 
nable. And to ſum up his Charg&er,' He was a Perſon that —_ 
the Field his Temple, Majeſty his Divinity, and his Life and 
Fortunes, the: Sacrifices he offered:.'/Nor were his Heroick Vir- 
tues unmatcht in_the Famoys Lady Aubery, whoſe Induſtrious 
Loyalty, and more tham-Ferndle Courage; render'd her ſo Con- 
ſpicuous, that tho' Succeſs and Vifttory were the Rebels conſtant 
Slaves, and the ſpight of Fate had made ?*em continually Proſpe- 
rous, both in-their Counſels and their Arms ; yet ſuch were her 
Indefatigable Services to _ Royal Cauſe, as made her os" 
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red by the World, and FL —_— « Invincible; Witnek 
her. impriſonment in the Tower, from ice by a miraculous 
finement, and ber-threatn' qd Marcyrdom, as 


the ok p, Canob's Loyalty, She died/ah Exile for it. 


Nor is your Ladyſhip leſs indebted to Providence for your E- 
ducation than your Birth, -ih the Affinity arid Fainage of the 
Lady Stanhope, a Perſon of ſo much Worth and Honour, _ = | 
tri Ay Generous,fand {o-excellently 7 we Þ ut my! __ 
thit ofa \fefa but « Ketrioner: The Faithful fol Spe 
Acceptante, an . the Berecr to-obtain that: Favour, Lnday. dbep 
out a Crime boaſt of ſome Merit in the Preſent make, fince it. 


borrowes its Value from the Eſteem'd Guaririz and I have one. 


agement tore ts devore it there} knowing it has 
merly ger Fottr Ladyſhips Divetficn.: 1E-1.am Cenſurcd; by 1 
FEET) 
moays Fonly take this Apo toy erik Plays are © [ y tied 
up. SF aſhiGhi that like coltly.Habits; they: are 0 Beadtiful 

qt 16: F-Goj afefs Thaveral en agreat:;deal'of ty inthe 
Chilrabrs of Sflwatiy 'and Coriſce, LE LE LC 
EY n-the orien The firſt « "which, im the Tranſlated, Paſtor 

(fot Lit Strariper co-the' Jealian) fldgia inthe ſecond At. 


IGtnc part; of: Do riuds 
fo to fit-it for cha-Petſoar cg)i'dto:Adtit. And 


as whe ha] Ky n'the-rwo laft; /: Andie 


the ls 1  AB5 Which haves title" Authors have til 


his defi £0 © fly that 1 have-reprefenced whar.was but Narmtive 
m 6G iginal. But whaever Advantages -F indy have received 
from TRE a Story, andſs good gadetiogy my ganeſing, 
the occaſion it gives tne of expreſſing * felf,: 


MADAM, 


Your Ladiſhips moſt 'Obediens <F. oY. 


Eno” of: | nd moſt devoted TY 


Hank Sar rim 
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Tet Sen. 
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And when poor Duns: quite, weary, wil wot rfl, ob ke or Te: 
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Tet pretty charmin a Ns 14cy eh _— 
And yet theſe very Foy th [pert © , b: of | ” = 
vent a WET. A 


Hours. 

At a dull Play, what Rage oy $5h they' 

Since greater ”Tofſs go ſo eaſily down, | £ . : 

Faith, Ow” do not pine for- Half a. Grown. . | | w o J 
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Will make y e Rhimes 0 CaREF A "2 OM 
A Holy-day is Theat, #10 tot,” 7 | 
Rhiming, which once'had got ſo "much your 'Pe OY SIIIE 

Wher it became the Lumber of the Nation,” SODEE- 
Like Veſts, Jour JTevey' Te Tears Love \ grew ont of BiGire TIS 
Great Subjetts, ani" grave Poets "Meg fa Do Hope ws on GU: < 
Their high Strains now to heed lore + TO EIASG) 
So firutting Galant, in hjs'burley Vee, Wo v add 
Arid in bis looſe Felllodied LY - ho OL mRtaS 
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Was grown changer 2 uk 

Was dwin on 4© TY Huh 2 

And as Xe abits, 0 y 996 OY 


Faſhion 3s all the "Eo 
And jet tho' ( thank? ; be'iy 
We've : Fools enoneh. tobd 
And Faith tis very | Frange;” 
There's not one thts your Prefut 
And gad the Reaſon:  Phadet 


To that Variety of Fop y you rae, 
Tour Features change ere half yo Pear dte. 


ord I't pawn,” 


And Gentlemen, my honeſt} | x 
"and better drawn, Crs $i es 


Tou may be better pleas d,! 
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« Teo foon (belier') thoule fi find this pow 
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RA a7 


© For choſe Chimers' ve " b 
« Thoſe ſtrange Elyſiums D) 


mc. © Tell me, if inn chis Ts 
wo When 


Earth 1 1s dreſt 1 10 Dy 
« Inſtead of bladed Fields, arc 
= Green Woogs YE: 41 No. 
© Bald Fields and-Mceac Is, 1 
* The Beech, the Ab, Oz ? 
« And Poplar, like iny« 
« Stand defSlates x | 
« Would'ſt thou not. Tay, 
* The World is ſick, and 
Now turn thy Eyes into foo af, 
How ill thy Paſſions, with t 
<< Rehold a much more mon Ws | 
< Then tis _ ſem in Nature 
- < Toevery has proper. 
*« And asin Pe) os d Men, d 
£. So Young Men, Eng 
« Nature and Heaven. & 
« Examine this whole Unis 
« All chat is fair Pn gd 36 
« [« either Lover, or the'v 
$i1v. How. canit thg py 
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24k Was. 


Paſtor Eid: 


Ne Was it for this: Pha wy tender "I Tn, 7% SAT 3 ; 

R Committed tothe care'of thy g grey Hairs?: 5's gut vii! 

- That thou thould'ſt chus Effeminate:niy Bak vi trad, 
With Love ? Know'ſt who I: -amz;-or who kan 2:4 


- Lynco. © Thou art a Man, or ſhould'ſt be one, and I 
Another ; what I teach Hum 


* And if thou fcorneſt that name, which is thy Pride, OT 
ed, 


* Take heed, inſtead of being Dei 
* Thou turn noc Beaſt. | ea 


- 


Sify. ” That Monſter-taming King, 


* From whom my lofty Pee Living, "rrp | 4 3 fad _ 


** Had never been thus Valiane, nor thus. Famed, 
* If firſt the Monſter Love he had-hot: tamed, 

And his great Deeds by Glories Standard framed. {ooh | 
Lyne. See, fooliſh Youth, how weak thy Realons prove ;; SS, 
'* Had : great Alcides never. been in; Love, . _ EIT HE 14 
"© How then had*ft thou been borg ? it he ore-came (65 ro, 
' Monſters and Men, to Love impure his Fame. g 

*To love his-Conqueſts.. Sonls like his untanied, . © 

* In their own Nature rough, when | Once inflamed - 

© With generous Love, and with its ſweet allay'd, | 
* Are clearer, apter for great Actions made. © ' 3p 


* If thau're ambicious then to. imitate... ys tre Ns 


* Great Hercales, and not degenerate. . ;, 
From thy y high h Blood ; fince Woods chou ol he, _ 
* Follow the Woods but do not Love negled... BEA 
| Not that Tl have thee thy mean T s debaſe | 
To poor Dorindas Love of low-born face. - he; 
Thy Amarillis is of race Divinez _ .. -. - © 
Beſides by Concrad ſhe's Sew thine. 
Thy Wile already. 
Silv. Heav'n defend mel. 
Lyne. How 
Silkv. My Wiſe? Ih 
Lyne. Can Silvio forget his Vow 2. 
Your Mutual Promiſes receiv'd and hiren: LIES 
- < Fake heed bold Yonth, how you dare-ſport with Hotwn- -: 
: .. Sit. © Man's Freedom, is Heayen's:Gift, which does not take 
be yy 6 our words. when a forcd Vow we make. 
« 1; but (unle our Hopgs and Judgments fail) . 
« Hoover made this match and One to entail | FOI hs 
« A thouſand Bleflings on't. _ og STI POT? 
* Silvia. * Tis like that there;;..: OR nn: 
« Is nothing elſe to do. A.-proper care = = 
« To vex the calm reft of the Gods above... ; 
ug I ſcorn both LOVER Oarhs, oo: Love. | 
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: _ 
SIM 4 


.< Fil only fay to her I owe my 


4 Paſtor "Fido. © 
Lyne.” * Thou {prung from He&av*n, harſh Boy'? nor.'of Divine" 
my * Tor 297% * 


* Can I ſay ſuppoſe-thee, nor of Humane line... . 
&* Aleoes Poyſon thy cold Limbs did faſhion 3 ©. +,» ; - - 
* Fair Venws had no handin thy Creauon, _ 254910! 3 {Bhip: 


SCE NEIL. 
Enter Mircillo' avd Ergaſto.. 


Mirt. © Fair Amarillis, If by ſpeaking, F:- ' 
* Offend thee, I will hold my'peate, anddie. 

Erg. © Mirtillo, Love 1s a great pain at beſt; 
** But fo much more, the more it is ſuppreſt. | 
Why do you inward burn, .and find no Tongue ?''  / 1 

Miri, © My fear, and my reſpe&*to her, thus 16ng; +! oe +: 
* Have, filenc'd me. Alas, too well I know, © 5 oo 44 5: 
*« Nor has Love ſtruck me blind, that in my low-:': 7! 


« And ſlender Fortunes, it were idle Pride nb 


* To hope a Nymph fo ſhap'd, foqualify'd, Wot 7's fats 
* SO rais'd.in Birth, in Spirit, and in Blood, En 


* Above all theſe fo gentle,” and fo good,” + - 
* Can &re be mine. No, T have took the height 
* Of my unhappy Star, and dread 'my Fate. - 


But Amarills Weds ;. {ay does ſhe not ?' + 2 nA randy 
Erg. *Tiso refolved. © © [DOLL £8, 208 4 mon 
Mirt. Oh my unhappy Lat! TT ao ads wolio” 


Now Deſtiny has done its cruelleft part, els © *; IG 
Deſpair till now, but hover'd round my heart.  ' © | 2400.3 7 
Till now, amidit che greateſt of my fear, (0 Pied ph 
Some glimmering hope at diſtance did appear *  ' 314cy 2 ph tf d 
My wiſhing Love did the kind Flaterer play ; Y5eSUs's 4g 
And though 'rwas Night, me-thoughts 1 dreamt of Day, -- ; 

But now my Horror runs through aſl my Veins; © 
Deſpair fills up my Heart, and abſolute Tyrant reigns. 

Paſt all recovery ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone. 9 

I ſee the Prize by a bleſt-Favonricte won 55 ow, 
From-ay weak. Arms for ever, ever,'torn';- | 

I ſee the Mirtle Wreath my Rivas Brows adorn. 
And now Ergaſto, *efe my Heart quite break, 7 


_ « Though *ris too late, 1am refoly'd to ſpeak. 


Erg. **,Woe beto her, Thould her fterh Facher hear, a 
ET That to ſtoln Prayers ſhe ever lent an Ear. - X 3 
Mirt. Alas my Looks and Language ſhall 'be far,” 
Both from offending him, and injuring "RA 
eath, _- 


* And beg when I gh out wy lateſt Breath, 


\ 


| 3 | 'y 
2 / * She'd 


© Poor Fide. 
& She'd caſt her fair Eyes on m 
« This fayourable Boon the Kt ſay WP; - 5OLSS 
That e're ſhe goes 10 ag anorle Fg Yo 
My ſighs may reach her i, Foes 'r ths 
"Y $0oi, the Rich, the Gallant,, an the Fair, : alt, : 
[XS Prieſt Montance's 0 on - and. 'Heir 5 
£*Tis he- (oh envied Y + hoſe joy -appears 
* Sotipe, for Harveft i in his Spring of Years. 
Erg. 7 Indeed you've little cauſe toenvy him ; 
Rather to pitty him. : 
 Mirt. To pitty him! why ba; 
Can pitty ſuch a happy Seats befit?* .. oaks 
Erg. * Becauſe he Loves her not. | 
Mirt. © = has he Wit 2? 
<« Has he a Heart 2 Is he not blind ? And y et 
«© When I conſider. with what full Aſhes 
_ © Her Starry Eyes their. influence, dire” Of G7 
© Into my Breaſt, ſhe cannot have” 
© Left in her Quiver for another Heart 
* But why do they a Jem ſo. Precious 
© To one that knows it not," "and foto? 
Erp. Becauſe from Silvio's 
pb p -39y 1 has deliverance foge-told: * 
You, though a Stranger here, have ut 
Thar of an offer'd Virgins gu dlefs l 
A Tribute by Diana's dire Rx rt yy 
Is yearly paid by this.unhapp 


- 
4. s ®S 


. "- 


AMirt. © But what ONSY Crime terra G6 "ew 2 , Doom? > 


* How could fuck monſtrous. HE.98 d room 

« In a Celeftial mind ? 
Erg. The cauſe of Ol 

This ſtorm; was one of 

Her beſt- ana wages a) .; ry LeHeg- 

By an inconſtant Nymphs fair Eyes ſubdy? 

| And by her Vows” ng” broken Outs Mr, 

In defperation for this Paury | 


Himfdlf, before jel bloody Vid, 
Whoſe Death Diana | 5 in C incent 


ROO $*HT ? 40572 Q, 19739 
TIF 


In Purete dye her  tllin facy NAY "$48 
Nor could the dying Criminals'blood alone, 
Waſh off her ſtain, and for her fins atone. 

' Mirt. But how*did” you atlaft + Goddeſs ta 


Erg. Our Cure's almoſt as Lg Difcale. 
4: { 


Dart" Tt AJOFTW 1.0 


=: 


+4 £ 


- On this a. Nation's hope depends che reſt ©. 


8].  Poftor fa "oY 
« For going to conſult Heay'ns Will: we. from © 


< The Oracle receive this fatal Doom, 

« That yearly, we to Nights offernided Ou 

« A Maid or Wife ſh wy offer paſt fifteen, _ 

« And under EN by which means, tlie rage” 

«That ſwallow'd thou ands,one death ſhould affwage. 
Mirt. And was this Barb'rous Tribute "yh ”ey Wall 

ee to be paid for ever? = | 

Ee. The Oracle} 7 oe Pike 

<« Being askt agen, what end our'Woe ſhould have; 

«* To our demand, this pun&ual anſwer gave. 

& Tour Woe ſhall end, when two of Race Divine, 

« Love ſhall combine : 


« ind for a faithleſs Nymphs Apoſtate State, 


. &« 4 faithful Shepberds ſupererrogate.. 


© Now there is left in all Arcadia,  _. 

« Of Heavenly ſtock, no other Branch but they. 
« Young Silvio, and fair Amarillis, She _ 

* From Pan deſcended, from Alcides He ; 

« And to our grief, cill now, there never yet - 
« Of Heav'nly Race, -a Male and Female mer. 
« I; ſtill reſerv*d in Fates own ſecret Breaſt; 

* And with this Marriage, one day will Mobs 


Mirt. © And all this poor Artillo, to undo. LS & 


© Whatalong reach is here? what Army s Band 
* Apainſt one heart, half_murthered to hier hand ? 


« Jr not though that cruel Love's my Foe, - 
«* Unleſs Fate too contrive my overthrow? OE 


Erg. © Alas Mirtillo, grieving does no <a] 
* Tears Feneh not Love, but are its Milk and Food. 
&T hall ſcape me hard, bur e're che Sun deſcend, 


© This Cruel One ſhall hear thee: Courage, Friend. 
Mirt. That word has ſhot Life through me; do vt this, 


And to repay = for ſo vaſt a-Blifs, 
When I am De Nos , and her fair Hand has given 
The killing W 


SCENE 1m. 


ind Coriſca and Celia. 


Coriſca. Youder he goes ; oh that vpwieing Fa Face 5 
* When I behold Airtiles every Grace, 
_ © His unaffe&ed Carriage, all his Charms 3 . 
What pleaſing heat my painting Boſom warms : 2 


, TI1 fend you thanks rom tes 
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Dur wes Lchink « anocher Chains he wears , 
W1 to all my: Sighs ray rs, - 
That diſmal chotight my ig Hearc-ftri 

« Shall I the flame of thouſand Hearts, the 

- £ Of thouſand Souls," anguiſh and-burn, and nog 

« That pity I deny'd to: other? I | 
Who kill by Cruelty, by fondneſs die. 

_ Celia, Talk not of dying, Deathsan end of Pain | 
To thoſe that Love but once, and never Love again : 
But thanks to Heay*n, you've no ſach danger nigh, | 
You have that pleaſing Charm, Variety ; _ 

| Let thoſe that ſtarve in Love, complain they die, 
Coriſe. Yes Girl, had I no other Love bur chis, 
In Love there would be very little Blifs.. 
* How extream poor mult that. ill Houſe Wife prove, 
 < Who in all the World keeps bur one only. Love. 
'« Whey, Conflancy? Tales which the Jealous feige 
Y Os ales which the ealous fei b, 
« To'awe fond'Girls; Names as abſur'd as vain : : 
« Faith in a Woman (if at leaſt there be ' © 
« Faith in a Woman unreveal'd to me,) 
, Ts nota Virtue, nora Heay'nly Grace, 
; * But the ſad Penance of a ruin'd Face, 
&« That's pleaſed with one, "cauſe it can pleaſe no'more. 
A choaknd fetter'd Slaves, ſhould all before 8 _ 
A Beauteous Face = proftrate, and adore., 
«© Whar's Beauty, tell me, - 
&© If not chaed? ? where Lovers: numerous are, | 
© Tt is a fign the perſon lov'dis rare; - - 
- A Creature charming, excellently fair. 
Celia. You Beauties then like Majelty in State, 
« Keep a large Train. One Officer to wait, 
«© Another to preſent;-a third to Frats, | 
.«« A fourth for ſome what elle. - 
|  Coriſc. Well Celia, when thy opening Beauty Blows, 
-- Crown up to Love, take my advice, and uſe _ 
« 'Thy Lovers, like th Garments, -put on one ; 
' « Have many ; often ſhift, (and wear out none. 
« For daily Converfation breeds diſtaſt ; 
« /Diftaſt Contempt, and loathingat the laſt. 
« Then get the Start, let not the Servant fay, 
«© He has turn'd his Mrs. but ſhe him away. 
4% Theſe are the Rules I take? Pre choice, and ſtrive 
« To pleaſe *em all ; tothis my hand I give, 
-; 90 And wink on him; the handiom'ſt FE admic 
7M Into my Boſom ; but not qne ſhall get 
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« Into my Heart; and yet L:know! nov-ow £103 3 nvder 2g . 


*(Ay m me) Mertillio's crept t6o'tivartitinow, is ©: trad Sto ” bra 
Celia. For ſhame, keave'fig 01 pid Akhe:morPride's Hb 35dT 


pad | { 2 3. 


h 
You that have got ſo miny SS ' to vmea?t £: ee 
Cure this fond Thirſt by rs vr gb raſt $907, © begun) TO 
In half your plenty, none but Fools Ra ro: = Top 1 very 


Coriſc. 1 never figh'd, but to dective'before, - 7 7 9 
Such Pains as theſe, till now, . I'never bore: EE GRS 
What (hall I do ? > d 1 Vedi Ct £ 74 L T6 * SI0933-<©c 
Leave him, I can't ;' Court him I'maſt not. Yes F561 0) cfm ont 
Love forbigs that, and Honour tinders this 2017599 F427 517 no't 
*« Firſt then I'll try Allurements and diſcover 016 lt 2 2 + f 
© The Love to him. but will conceal the Lover: 2302. + 
If after this, he does my flame deſpiſe, ' {07 ns: 
Nought but Revenge ſhall: my hor: Rage ſuffice, 
And my proud Rival Amarillis di&s' 
My Perſecutor. here— . | ts Hits Ev 
Oe 00 rity avby." 
Enter Sylvano and Dores:. IR 
Sylva. Coriſcs, ſtay. $14 7, 500 ON 6 em an” 
Confuſion ſeize her ! how ſhe haſts away? er om brit off ant ? 


Why by Heav'ns Carfe and Maliee wes'T' berty - 1 ISLET! 

To be a Vaſſlal to ſuch Pride and Scotty? 297612 | nontdt Linebundy 4 
* As Froſts to Plants, to nipew'd Ears a Storms! + 297 Lpnnometh + 
«© To Flowers the Mid-day-Sun, to Seed the Worm ; > OUR © 1607 V? 

-< To Stags the Toils, to Birds' Che Tiniotwigs, ſo. wy 7 

* Is Love to man an everlaſting Foe. © 215 net pa 
* And he that call'd it Fire, pierced wellhine-: T1;% SINSTI A * 
< Its Treacherous Nature; -for if Fire'y88 view; - #10. aeiv9 

© How Bright and Beautifut & #5? Apprbackt, © 1 oe f » 
«© How Warm and Comfortable ? bit when touckt, S107 22111007). A? 
* Oh how it burns3 the Monſter-bearing Earth * | + Us 
* Did never teem fuch a Prodigious Birch. ©. PD LY LEW 


* Where ere Love fixes its Imperial Seat, _ 5 9T 07 oy maar) 
<* Cottage and Palace eo its Rage ſubmit. a BT I 27 TOP MART. 
So abſolute is its. toq largs Conymand; © +2520; Y:>5 m9 Hh 
> od, BOS -Be2 - ; 
Nothing can its Tyrangick pow r withſtand. © £ THE Þ 
* 50 Love, it you behold it ina pair SER WITS LE SS 


« Of Starry-eyes, in a bright trels of Hair: ' -+_ 

© How rempringly ic looks ; what kindly flames 

_ © Ir breaths? Whac Peace, what Pardons it proclaims ? F; > MY 
* But if thou doſt it in thy Boſom k $9 IiG Do; 7 

* So that it gathers Strengeh and i Bare Creep, fur ht 


S. . 


Cn 5 


_ No Tyegreſs in Hered#ian\ Mountains hurſt,! = 


4 No Lybian Lioneſs is half {scarft > 4 « earn TRA A 
c Nor fo ozen. Snake foſte with timan Breath, ">: 2, $277 224 v -—Þ 6 | 4 
« His Flames are hot as H Y Bonds trong FE Death, © & ors fl 2? "2M 


Dor. Why all-this Stor? Teaveherandr e.no'm 575 21 
Sylv. Preach filence.tv'the Winds ; "T1; 2088 giye of ow 
< Women, perfidious Women ;” all that s anght, -- AJ 
© In Love, from you 15 by Infediorieavg he.” Bk v0. "Gt £277 . 
« He of himſelf is good, meek'ss the:Doy Fe ter 16-1 50 1 
< That draws the Chariot ofthe Qiteere, ak ch} wr en49 
<« But you have m__ hier kan "I 25s 
* You, who your Cars, your Pride, = ; 1 2. br EY | 
* In:the m—_ our: fide fs W WantonFacs.” - Mo G RET - £7 
« Nor is your bufineſs how to pay true Love, 1 | ; 
« And ſtudy whether ſhall more conſtantprove, <- - Reg 22031, 
« To bind two Souls in qne,:/and' of one F ee - 211-55 daidy; 
© To make another bnt the Counter-part.: «G1 ucg i ot 4 a: vat 
But how to uſe thoſe arts;yoitthould' 


| Q de; 4 f of einem $xee 2 
IE 7 '* J] . 3% "4 $; 91 #4 $44 fe HL! 5 


ſe +1 "4 ' F. 2b 


« To paint your faded'Cheeks, to eby&: ore... TITS oe wels we £ at 
* 'The faults of Time and Nature: ow” ye, make x 
<« Pale Feulemort a. pure Virtoitfion: tak Dion Ne: | 


« Fill up the wrinckles, dye Black Whitey ia foe 72197 bk, x: 
* With a ſpot hide, where? es z, make Whereis hoe. get: EP 177 
* And all the while ſach Tornient' t'you * ity” 1 10 520 277} Ava VAT 
« That'cis at once a Penarice and # —_ Xt D7 190 Tx ov «i237 16 


4 
- 


Dorco. But for Coriſes $ Crimes, why raft hag ies OY eſt 41 , 

At the whole Sex? 720 3; oh RAT $37. "Rr 
* Sylv. Damn'em, they'cealt Ee 5) :ombon 26 | 

Dor. But why ſuch rayling ? pre IIS a a7: mot.as; 
_ Sykv, Rayling do you calFe & ME, £7,227 165 av” ooo | rotlg 

There's not that Acculation, northat Gaite," ti i979: ing rl 

| barbarous as Hell could e* re invent 3 | | SN 
: pour mpanny my F're the gn hey li | —_ 

* Do their Lips ope re ak,they lie; : 2 
« And if they figh, they lie pe nr = 
<« Falſe * Xs their Byes are, and falſe weights their Ears 3 E 6 
*« Their Hearts faWſe"meaſares, and falſe Pearl their Tears. - . 

* So talk, or look, or think, or laugh; orcry. 3 PD. -- 4 
« Seem, or ſeem not 5. walk, fit, or ſtand, they lie. a o _ 


Dor. If Women are ſuch Monſters as you make, 
.How have they Charms, 'Mens Hearts how can they take ? J 
Sytv. Their Snare" s to plain, you'd wonder we are Rn 
But Love is man's Mis ortune, not his Fault. Ee 
For to promote their curſt bewitching Arcs, | - Tab" "57 
They heal our Reafohs firit, and then our Hearts. 


ths AE 


2 ; | -y Fs . 
F | | 
| 10 1 Paſtor”. Fido.” 
Ci} And th' As of Mad-men can'c be call'd.cheic fin,.. +: - _-, 
37 And none but Mad-men ever take Love in; ! I. 
#- Yes, Mad indeed, when we repoſe our eruſt T9 rs ES gr et 
I & In thoſe who would die, rather than be juſt; oe if. 
18 <* Theſe are the curſed Arts, theſe are the Ways i pets bo 
W © That have made Love fo hateful in our Days. - 
| * Falſe and ungrateful Nymph, Example take -. - 
1 * By me, unskilful Lovers how: ye make. 8 
F * An Idol ofa Face; and tak't,for: granted, - 
i * There's no ſuch Devil. as-a Woman Sainced. 


_ 
* 
nor pee went ee ge 
. 


* She thinks her Wit and Beauty. wichout | peer, 
« And ore thy laviſh Soul does domineer; '  . , - 
*Like ſome.great Goddels, counting. thou-wert: born 
« As a thing Mortal oaly for-her ſcorn. 
< Takes all that praiſe as Tribute.of hec Meric, 2 
© Which is the flattery of "6 abj;& Spirit... 
Dor.. Why then ſo humbly is that Sex ador'd ? 
; And each kind Look with ſighs and tears implor'd ? . - . 
_ _ « Theſe are the Womans Arms: Take the beſt -way, 
Purſue, and trie, and ſeize her day © TART ol PR Dro 
Sylv. Thou haſt inſpired my Soyl, and Fl obey. , - 
Since Tears and Prayers are! vain,i;a bolder courſe il Td, 7 ea robo 
Ill ſtzer : 1am reſolved Cenjoy by force . -_ . LEE a th none 
& T muſt ſtrike fire out of her Breaſt, by ue: 1 PR; 
* Of Steel 3 what Fool us'd Bellows:to a-Fliat.?. - , . . © 
hs: Coriſca, thou ſhalt fiid*no more of me - $157 * £253\r Omg | $ 
+ * That baſhful Lover. No I'll let her ſee COR te 
© That Love ſometimes (though he appears ſtark blind) _ 46 
&« Can from his Eyes the Handkerchief unbind, I 
© And when LI once have got her in my Arms,” OF es 
' Pl ſport and revel in her rifled Charms... [Exe 


_ , - - 
F 


? | . | ; Fo : | : I ? . ; FX S- 
ADP AS ws ppg 
Enter Montano and Titiro. 


Titiro. Ow is it poſſible my. Daughter ſhould. row 

_ «By Hiont'ci be deftined for the general good ? * 
<« For when I-mark the words o'th Oracle, | 
<« Methinks with thoſe the Signes agree not well, He 
<* If Love muſt joyn *em, and the onedoes fly, © ap 
«* How can that be ? How can the ſtrings which tie. © 


- & oo 7 «- The | | ; 


* The True Lovers Knot. be tltred and aiſdaie? ce Ek” "1575 ol 
Did Heaven intend this 'M *ewould ordain©! ©&7 Se: i? .. = 


Bea ty, not Hounds, o'te'Sy ;a*s heart ſhould {1 ED. 2.2 So 

. * He's young ; and has time yer eo fool Lvres-1 WIDEST) 6 
- Ti. He love! "The Woods.have took up all his- _ ks F FOLD, 

 _ Aims. Notfo, but Love may ftilbnew- trap an os; SEES 

Fit, * But Love's s Mofſom that adorns our £ TANG. 

Since bar ce hope that this Age his Crime, © gy | ey 


'T Have bur hitle hope Cexpett from Time. - 
Mon. .* What if this Marriage be not writ in Heay? n, 
***Tis made on Earth, their mutual Vows they've given. 


* To violate which; were raſhly to hane ES BET : 
© The God-head of great Cymbia, in whoſe Fane Ih 
© The folemn Oath was $a es Now how prone. Fg Hi. 


* Our Goddeſs is to Ariger, and/how ſoon - 

*.By us to be incens'd; thow'rt not to learn $7 

But.I declare as far as Idiſcern : 

* And a Prieſts mind rapt up above. the Sky; 

* Can into the eternal Counſels-pry : CENTS 

*. This Knot is tied by che Hand of Deſtiny. . . \ E454 , 

© Beſides I in' a Dream have ſomething view'd, | FE bt. \ 

< Which my old hopes -has more than ere renew'd. oh, Ph 
' Tit: Dreams, what are they? ou hope's too frongly bent; p10 

But ſay, what did the Airy Form preſent'? © - 4 

: Mont, *© When ſwelling Ladon. Dogry of his Yoke, $209 

« The Banks ith his Rebellious Waters broke: - 

< Sothat where Birds but lately buile "their Neſts, - 

< Uſurping Fiſhes ſwam ; and Men and Beaſts, © 1 + 

&« With Flockiand Woods; promiſcuouſly Can, to pore D 4 
_ © Th'Impartial Deluge ſwept into the'Miin, nf 3. oft 
_ © That very Night, that very Night andone, / ir. 
< T loft a Child, and then my only Son : 
Whilſt in his Cradle the: poor Infanc lay, 
* The cruel Torrent raviſh'd him away : | MY TTET e - 
T1 owe my Death to: that unhappy Day. - NJ; 7 .-"  l 

' Tit: © And I may fay of thy\.two Sons 3- che Floods +: T3345 oo 
& Have raviſh'd one,the: other's loſt i*tht Woods. SA tl 
\ - Mont. Perhaps kind Heav'n in che ſurviving Brother, ot-055 2. ob *'c 5] 
Mane he em make toes appro Rat Coating: PILD >, 
« *Tis always good to hope ; now me-out?-. nn nt | 
«Twas ie ho Avila he Morn, about. 
« That mungrel hour, which 'gotreri berwixe Night © EE Irs 7 oaks Fra 
.« And Day, is half an Ethiop, and balf Whicez -  - 2 - S. 
-— When kind Heav'n to my waking fancy: brought. ee re 
So San ate of as me 1 Were LF 
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a 1 ; | Paſtor Rid: 
© On fatn'd Alphed $ Banks I angling ey, 
© Under a ſhady Beech ; there came up rai 
* A grave old Man, down to the middle a 

« His Chin all dropping, and his pad Hair, 

And faid, Loe, here's wh ST Son, an d heed 

Thou kill him »ot, then dived. into. the:Reed.: | 

Startled, I cry'd, Propitious Heaven's defend s , , - 

No ſooner Uid the Reverend ſhape deſcend, - - - | 

& But ſtrait black Cloulds obſcur'd the Heay *naround, 

* And threatning me with a dire tempeſt-fround 3 

*1 to my Boſom-clapt the Babe for fear, 

* And cry'd, ſhall then one-hour both give and bear 

«* Away my hopes : Streight all the Air was turn'd oO 

<* Serene, and Thunderbolts to Aſhes burn'd : Ry” ; 

*«< Fell bifling i in the Water, with Bows broken, 

** And Shafts-by thouſands 3 Signs which did betoken 

**Excinguiſht Vengeance then a ſhrill Voice broke. 

* From the riy*d Beech, which in its tongue thus y_ | 2 

* Believe Montano, and thy hopes flill nouriſh, | 

* Thy fair Arcadia once agen ſhall flouriſh, 

Titi, Can your fond hope from ſuch weak Fancies rlls; . 

«Alas, Moztans's Dreams are Hiſtories } -. : $55 : 

« Of what is paſt, rather than Propheſies Ra, | . 
* Of what's tocome 3 racer fragments of. the ſight, | | 

* Or thovghts of the paſt day reviv'd at'night. ' 

Man's Doom, and the great Oracles of Heay'n | Y: 

Are never by ſuch feeble voices given. 

© In ſhort how Heay'n has deſtined to diſpo ſe 

« Of our two Children, neither of -us ons: OFT OR OY RED 
© But this is clear- to both of us3z. thine fiyes, Re 

* And againſt Natures Laws-does Loye defpile. 

Mont. © Take courage Titiro, do nat: debaſe |. :.... 

* Your thoughts with mortal fears, byt-nobly place - 

* Your hopes above : Heav'n favours a-ſtrong Faith, 

«* And a faint Prayer ne're climbs that © <p Path. 

©« Qar Childrens Pedigree you -know's Divin my 

* And Heav*n that ſmiles. on all wilt. ſurely 1 fins Ry bo 

* On its one Progeny, Come Titiro, {Pos 
< Together to the Temple Ito dc; mn cy ai ont made 6 
" And humbly bow to the Eternal Throne; - | LE int 
Victims and Prayers have-pow'r, -if Dreams have none;:.. nd wee ag 72 
& And thou high mover of the Orbs,- that rideft_  - 


* The Starry Region, with thy Wiſdom guideſt . FF) © Ye 
*< Their Courſe,-look down upon-our: no ng en: 
* And recohcile Dillain and ove with Pate _ 
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"Law "Amarili, _ 


Amar. © Riches, what are they, bat our freedoms ſhares. De 

& What boots it in the Spring-time of ones mp | | 
- < To have the Attributes of fair” and. good; 

« Fn mortal Veins to lock Celeftial Bloods © : 

« Tf with-all theſe our hearts Contentment. loſs, : My. <. 

And what we. moſt deſire, want pow'r to chooſe ? RT 
' © Happy that Shepherdeſs, whom ſome courſe ſtuff 

" Obſcurely clothes, yet clear and juſt neg. 

« Rich only in her ſelf, and in the beſt - 
© And nobleſt Ornaments of Nature dreft, :; Bo Ne 
Whoſe narrow ſtate no. forreign Cares Litres: FI = & 
Her Boſom, and her little Warld af pegen. ted ua 5 48 | 
« Who in ſweet Poverty no want does. know, _ Wo a CO bong <3 
« Nor the DiſtraQtions, which from gr mo _ : 
« Yet whatſoever may fuffice the mind, 
<« In that Eſtate abundantly does find. | 
« One Fountain is her Looking- -Glaſs, her. Drink, I I 
« And Bath and if ſhe's pleasd, what others think, Tf Sans +; 
<« Te matters not. She heeds not blazing Stars La EY 48 RE 
« That threaten mighty ones ; 'Wars or'no Wars, Ty NS : 
<«-Tt is all one'to her: Her Battlement_ | +I 4 
.* And Shield i is that ſhe's Poor, Too, but content. EN 6. 


Emer Corilea. EEE ES * 


Cor. Beyond my wiſh Pm favour'd 
Heaven's, yood I be Mirtillio's rourl by: my. Es ee: bg Ry 
Oh kind Ergaſto, a mon gaſng ng YT Oo Et Ooh a @ 
Thou ould not grant; nor could-Coriſca ask. _ [4/48 | ; 
Under the Name of 4Amaryll?s Friend, | B Mer” "2 
T have fit means, and ſafe to work. 0 end. ORE, >» 
Amar. Coriſca Super AS ” 5 * - ab 
Coriſ. My dear Amarilis, [qt "of 2s DB 
Amara:Yes kind Coriſca,. that's lake of DF En © cons a 
Pm to be Married ; all that once was mine ; NDS: Sons 
ne freedom and my. tears all ther was things, ooo LEES. 
My friendſhip and ks, ſmiles, are,ours. no' more 3 RISITSDY # et ; 2 
They are all {ciz'd b ye _ commanding, Power. ._-  __—- res, ES 0 
"Corif. Do not wi ſturb 
Why muſt your freedom and our. fr ndſhip 
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Paſtor Fido, -. 
There's no ſuch Fetters, no fuch dangers wait - 
Upon the ſweet and happy Marriage State. 

Amar. Happy and Iwcet——Als——— 

Coriſc. © Why do you fetch - © 
« That Sigh ? Leave ſighing to that Wretch. | 

Amar. © What Wretch? © | . 

Coriſe. Mirtillo. 

Amar. What of him— Oh' that bleſt Name, - 

Coriſc. Only I have ſaved'his Life. 

Amar, His Lite! how came - | | : 
His Life in wp. & Mx | Sat. 7 

Cor. By his dif} Parr for you. OY | | 
That hour he firſt your fatal Contra&t FIR") 
The killing ſound no doubt had mortal prov'd, 
Had not my kindneſs half his pain remov'd : ' & OW 
<« By promiſing to break this Match, which chough 7% 
© T only ſaid to comfore him, I know : eh ' 
The way if need were ———— : | ces iP 

Amar. Dear Coriſca, ſpeak; 
Can thy kind «help this cruel 'Gordian break ? 

Coriſ. Yes, eaſily.- - 

Amar. My better. Angel, how 2 

Cor. By Heav'n ſhe loves him, and my. : - | 
Fears are true. be _ [fie 
To break this Marriage off, if you would pleaſe 
Tafliſt me, is a thing Ide do with eas. 5 
Amar. Unkind Coriſca, had you in your power 
This Blefling, and conceal'd"ir till this Hour : _ 
Well thoughFon hide your ſecrets, yet take mine : 
Know when I think I muſt. my heart reſign, 
* And all my Life be ſubje& to a Boy, _ 
That hates me, and does place his only joy HATES p 
In Woods, in Beafts, in Dogs, and Huntſ-mens cries; © _ © 


That thought to my wratk'd Soul all Peace denyes. res tg ee 


Why was I born of Heav*nly Race for this ? my SE 
* Happy-that poor and humble Shepkerdefs, NN 
" Who has not half my weighty Cares c x *.-x; "OY Sore I FSNLAY 

© Her Heart awake, who feeds her Ma 


< With the pearl'd Grafs, and witther enaly Eyes. Dis - W THONG Ef 

- «Some honeſt Swain, chat for her Beauty dies. EAN Lo C2 
« Not ſuch as Men or Gods chooſe" to her hand, CO OI pipes 2s 
<« But ſuch as Love did-eo her-choyce commend. CR een Be EP 
* And in ſome favour'd ſhady mirtly Grove, , © 
<« Deſires, and is defired, and-lives all Love. ooo nh. 


« This only is true Bliks, which till the breath 4 
it; Deſerts the bevy: knows not what KS Death. "-- BF 


Pour Fids. 


« Would Heav'n had made me fach a one. _— ET ms 
Coriſe. Why that ? ' 4: tha Tens | - "i 
Pll wiſh 3 to ſave you ”cis not yet too late... TE: = 
Amer. © Not late | My Faith Thave- already. gi 
< Both to my Father, and what's worſe; to Heav 00g 
* And break with chem I neither will, nor may; 
« But if your induſtry can find away 
<« T*unty this Knot, ſo that my Honeſty, _ 
** My. Faith my "Fame, and my Religion be 
- © Preſerv'd, how bleft, how: £7 — Hf 
a" Leave it MW. EST. X 23 
Coriſcs's Glory, and her r, this day, © 
In all their colours ſhall tt ir Pride y. 
<« Bur when from an ill Husband thou. art: freed, 4; jet ; 
' © May not an honeſt Lovers hopes ſucceed? - IT Rd ; 
Mirtillo you muſt Love, hop oye more, = - | 6 
Muſt give him leave to ee you, and adore. -- 
Amar. © *Twere better. he'd in peaceand filenee reſt, 
& And root ſo vain a love out of his Breaft. © + 
Go * Some comfort you ſhall give him &'re he die. 
Am. Half fayours do but heighten 
Coriſ. © If they do ſo the ſeeking is his own... 
Amar. © And what muſt I ſhould i it be known? 


 Coriſ. © How Cowardly thou- art. ' AST 2 
Amar. And may I:ftill 5 PO ESEIBE NT 1 | 
_ * Be Cowardly in ly thing that'sill. - EY Ch ES”. J 
Coriſ. © And can you fail me in-this ſmall rogult, $I = oc 
« Farewell; ſo may I fail thee in the __ CHATS rr - —_ 
Amar. © Oh ſtay Coriſca, TP ES ; 
Cors/. © If you promiſe me”. hi? | 
« 'To hear Mzrtillo.. =. | 5 


Amiar. Well, T'll- promiſe thes. 
T6 hear him ; but hae it may be ; Ha RF 


Cori/. But once. | > ae 57 =» 
Amaril. * And that he may not know. YL; | IS 2 

* We weet with my conſent: Cs i wars a+ 5; be 
Cori. No :* LITER ND Th | L pb Eta; > EL 2 553 Ry 
You cannot think Tll be fo- Reades ied kG Tits 5 | >} 


Tt make him think *tis by. my Plot-you: nie 
Truft to my care 3 your ſafety in my} _ 
Your faithful Creatures Povwr and Lie command. LO OE 
Amar. Farewell, kind Maid...-- --—, [6 
- Cortl. Believing Fool, farowells - 4 7 | 
Yes, truſt me, I will ſorve thee ; : 
Serves Sinners ; I will lead: her fai v2 ly o 
HH HERS, ſhe is undo! 
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She loves Mirtilo : 
And Rivalſhip enflames me to "char height 
, 290 tiow I love him at that fendeleſs rate, 
at for his ſake Pd'Ttartle at na crime; ' 
Nay, I could &n turn Foll, and Marry him. 


. Enter Sylyano, ruſhing from bebind * Sk a 


caches ber] 


4 
hi. 


«Oh Amarills I am caught, Tal caught; 
0 Stay and aflift me. 4/0 
Sylv. No, ſhe hears thee not: T7; $02 
* Thon Mrs. in the art of making Lyes, 
« That {elV'it falſe looks, falſe hopes at ſuch a'price, 
With honeſty ſtampt on thy hops brow;-- - 
o -None of thy falſchoods thall deceive 'me now. | 
: Cori. To me this barbarous Jnnguaget l $e 
Sylv. Yes to thee. © Pe Bi art 
| Mow Fll reward: thee for ehey: Treachery Fe: 5a 1 * 
Thou Cheat, Difſembler; Wieghs and Sorcerals ; , 
Perjur'd Coriſca. 
: Coriſ, © Yes, Edo confels 
*T am Cori/caz not that happy. ſhe, 
«& Who once was Courted-and beloy: 'd of ths, 
My gentle dear Sylvan; - | |. 
Sykv. Gentle dear! 
What {weetning words, what a new Stile i is  here'2 
Oh the Converſions that are wrought Ang 
Was this.the Languageithis the humble Look 
When me tor the young Thirfis you forfook ? 
And from that Heart juſt ſealed to me before, 
All your repeated Oaths to Ni3ſo ſwore. FTE 
Coriſ. Who, I forſake thee ? take back the laſt pat "16 
From thee of that intire devoted Heart, _ SY wt | 
Which is thy ſacred Right. fs DI 00-7 34% 
Sylvan. Oh wondrous ſtrange ! Rt, Me, S23.o9 
No no 3 your conſtancy can never change! L | 
Since .of your Crimes you can"forgetful be, 5 bn ina. 
' My vengeance ſhall refreſh yalittmemory. oo on Ho nn HP 
Coriſ. Vengeance! Oh Heavens, on whom ? ind Faw 
Sylvan. On thee, Enchantrefs, thee, fair Irffidel.” 1.34 08555 wn 
- Thou haſt not play'd the” Praitor's part. WwwadP ©: ONE 115; 0] 
As I will dothe Lovers. Thatiks' kind Pow'rs, $I 4 $0, 
After ſo many ſighs, antretlions hours, L | . 
My'Life and Fortune's ſpent to buy. your fie. OY ” OR 
. Kind Fate at laſt rewards my weary toils, £173 20027 in. 
And my falſe fair one, now Pll ti ph inthe pl LO 92 
Since fo much Hell within your'Bolony reigns, | EF”; 29! 0 
Mtconjure all the Devils in OE FENE.” TO RE Corife 
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Cor Oh -Horrour ! My ſgft Peace, OY Fn s p ITN 
Can on hurt her whom once you call'd your- SR ſe w* : 


What Faith in Mett can wretched Virgins. find, 
Ifmy Sytvano ceaſes to.be kind. 


Sylvan. Ceaſe to be kind; to thee, By Heay' n not G 


PIl be ſo kind 
Coriſ. Oh m my hard deſtin 
Syby, —— 
And youth, he did thy;wanton Mother treat, 
To raiſe'this Curſed Race to damn - 


Was ever half ſo hot, or half ſo. kind... 


He, lazy Nuptial Fool, did'only- move. - 

In the dull humane Path of miking Love . 

But Ill curn Rayiſher, and ſpart like Jove. 
' Corf. Behold me at thy feet. Oh pardon me, 

< If ever T by chance offended thee, - * 


« My Idol ; by thoſe God- like looks, p RR PYLS : 
< Than hamage Kao which Sabing, 1.4 adore. 


** By thy dear felf Sylvano ;. thy m 
« Aﬀection which thou. ance to.me didſt "ſneas > 


© By the ſweet influence of thoſe Eyes, which thay ; 
© Wert wont to call two Stars; two Fountains now. 


ve 1done? 7 


Syliv. T*extract theſe Tears, what wonders ha 
Such ſoft Dew falls not after every Sun. F 
Coriſc. Dear Sylven, pity. me, and. ler / 


Sjhe. < Think chan! toll Soren £0 decutven ge? No. 6 


Coriſe: Oh let me go, try me but once and fee. 
How juſt, how: faithful, and how kind Þll-be.-- 
 Sylv. No, Iam grown too wiſe to cre dit 
« And he that takes thy word, himſeFenſnare: 
< Beneath this humble Thew, beneath chele Proyer 
« Is hid Coriſca....I too long delay: - | 
| My Pleaſure and Revenge calls me away... 
Core, my fair Martyr. | 

Coriſe. Oh Inhumane, ftay, 

Hear me but one:word Moree... it Fi 

Sylv. You beg in vain. ' 

, - Coriſe. Have you no, ijty Toft? Gul obtain | 
No Mercy ? 

Sylv. Nous, Fil drag you-to my Chves- | 
«And no more treat you as my Saint, but Slave. ' 
"There, "Oh my Vengeance ! Oh my Pleaſure ! 

Coriſc. Hold. 

Are,you reſolv'd ? + 
ihe) As firm as Fate, and [ſt ts be comroul'd. 
ye you done whining ? FE 


FLY 


hat not thy Either when 1 in all his WM 


3 
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18 | Paſtor Fido. - TE 


Coriſe. © Oh. thou baſe, and not - + 2% 

«'To be exampled Slave, half Man, half Goat, I OT hs C2 
« And all a Beaſt; chou . Nature's Out-caff, ha <7: , 
Fer her Diſgrace, and for Coriſca's Scorn. *__ ... Sn 
© Coriſca loves thee not ! thog think'ſt the truth. ; Y Wes fro wank 
* What ſhould ſhe ſee in-fuch a charming Youth ? ? ; 

_ Sylv. Now' your true ſelf appears? but do not think 
Curſes or Prayers ſhall make Sylvan ſhrink. 
Coriſc. Infernal Beaſt, let go your hold, be gone: 
Think nor the Impious deed's { eaſily done. | 
That minute thy Impiety ſhall dare _ 
But couch me, with my ſhrieks V1! fill the Air 3 
And call dawn all Heaven's Thunder on thy head: 6 1 "I 
Nay, Fl carn Baſfilisk, and look thee dead. Ds ey 
S$ylv. Call Thunder down as if the Gods would hear 
Thy ont-crys, Devil. I'fo lictle fear _- Tha 42 I 
Heav*ns Angef* for fo juſt, : ſo brave 2n AQ, 

: That in the very height of all the Fat, z Ee Er 
I'll with ſuch pride the glorious deed commit, WEE Sa ens 
That TIT my felf call Heav*n to 'wirnels it. - | 
- Coriſc. Hell and Damnation thy black 200 confound. 3 
And everlaſting Horror fhade me round.” - Tha SO" 

 Sybo. But Pm NO Foo 
Too gentle: In this poſture T appear 
More like a Courtier than a Raviſher, _ 
Fury*s the guard my Injries ſhould wear: 
Beaſt as thou art, T'll drag thee by the Hair. 


[ Lets £0 her Mrs; and twiſt &is! end in be Hair | 


: My rage cannot comer 56 eps =. es ER 
Fright me away ! Vai nor that e Fool 1 E ! 


{.45 be draws ber away, ber Hair and vs ; hut Sytrans folk "2 
_-at which time ſhe runs Cs 


Perdition feize her. Oh ſhe's gone ; was C're 

Such an Eſcape, ſuch a defeat as here ! 

 *& Was ever Man ſo Foolled ! Thou all made up of ples. 

. «* Was't not enough thy words, thy looks, thy, | 5 
| Were all deceit; falſe, treacheroully fair, SSL et 
< But you muſt likewiſe falſifie your Hair, wm SET. ef ik 

. © The glowing Amber,. and the flowing: Gold Ee: 
« Which you mad Poets ſo:extol; behold ! | EG: as 
<4 Bluſh, bluſh-now at your errour, and recant,, 8 

_ * Your thread-bare Theam 3 inſtead whereof, go wth Ns eo 
« The arts of a deform'd and impious Witch ;. | CC RES 
F z roguing up Gon A by Night; from which | ay age Fd 


Pn 


+» 


- Pu 'R Fidocn? ©. 0 
< She ſteals the Hair, which pon Deaths-head- grows,” . 

*To Imp her own, whichſhe fo neatly/ does; - _—_ v. . "\ 
* That ſhe has made you praiſe, what no thans: more / ITS 


'* Shs # « þ 


*Then dire Megeras Snaky locks abhor. - - [Eur | 
$CENE WL cls: ba 5 _— 


Dor. To follow. S is. is this 2 Gals 7 ; 
I'de wander o'er the World to follow him. © 
Not Savage Deſarts with their Beaſts of prey, . _ | q 
And all their frightfal Rocks ſhould ſtop my way. ' ; 


_ Ger. Come dear Devil do not ſigh in vain; / 
Come love no more, but thake off a [ this ce their 6: 
Should Maids, in wild young Men, p deight X 


er they're Creatures not to pleaſe, 
ou were ns Tal ehey Lighten on ab ns tele, - 
You Lead you lov” you ? | ts 
_—_ Bae when Loved, eras _ fs ; 
upon my Guard againſt her Rage. 
I was more able too the Storm to bear: Os 
But they are Creatures nga ie ought to fear. - 
Ravenous as Lyons, and more than nn A 
Whilft Slaviſh Women muſt their Wills obey, © mo yg. --. - 
And to their furious Appetites give way: SEED SN 
They have defires, to h you cannot bow. - ' PO TOUTE ©: þ 
Dor. But you have try'd5 and you ſhall tell me how. ES | 53 
Ger. Door Tagncaney, ou any Bet atine Ranlley + ES TENT g 
| THES. os oy nana boner enf ey BIFLt) | EE! 
Alas, thou're Ignoran | " Shah | | < 
: Dor. Why then I'de learn.” pI : Se 33 Bo 
Ger. F"+4 your own deſires you can't diſcern. © | | 
Dor. To pleaſe my Love, 2B is it that 1 want * ? 
Can he ask any thing SE FTA oe 2 5.2 
No, I have fo much 
I've rather more radar ys ne pope | KK pas | —_ 
 Inftru& me, for I'de pleaſe him if I cou'd. - Klee As & 2} 
What are thoſe Debts 2—-I know they muſt be good. _ - | " 
Love is aGod, P've heard our She fay Eo, ; = 
And all that Gods command; we ould obey. - NR a ot - 
If I've more-hearts than yet I underſtand, | 
Tell me, they ſhall be all at his command, a FUE . 8 NE 
| Ger. Inquireno farther——pr | Janos, _ 75 4: el 
But think of loving Sytvio ſeven yf RN K's EM 
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20 \ Paſttr* Fidss..” 
Dor. And muft- F fiay folohg, fb long 2time? \; 
Ger. Your Beauty then -will-be. in all $priye. Hong 
Dor. Have I not all my. Beauty; ye4,? is ie roy aborp fer! c:lh 20ut 
Fof that my Sylvio cannot love.me'yet ?.- xi rib mot 
My wants in Beauty are this way ſapply'd, 
P've Love enough, what gre I wambefide:; | 
Ger, Do = obſerve the __ of the the 7 
Yours will be once as ripe, right as.the | 
Stay till your worth 15 better ndiſo, 260 
All theſe gay Flowers were: Ong as do Bug., SE, oy. 5 on 
Dor. Muſt Virgins then Ke. ET? TH "od 
Pray, how is that ? Big 2 : 
Ger. To Age their Socks Fry ns, wY "0! NO 
Whilft by th*warm Sun, t pring, t e ow. 
Dor. If then my. want: qrohke: all = Sh ESNOSL, Ds 
Methinks I need egRay: 1 Ea or that... = EE apes. > 
Let but my Sylvio Tove 65: He x l \ Sharm, DEE IT TRE 
Methinks I could ſbootu LOO | 
His charming looks or uph b po me a 5 ing.” 
So kind a Sun would ſoon. bring 0h the Spring. 


Ezter Sylvio and Hunts: in pr" is FI Party, 
P26 | : "offers SO g9rioic en MIESHI 15 Y 1.5 


© W4&# 4 


| . rY [s 3s JonTs 77 W7t,: £8] SITE 21310 . x j4 4 dogs £7 
- Dor. Staf Syivio, do ne - em " i TI: Mig ſt un: \ne rt = os 
Ger. Cruel, ſtay. | > $2-45t- ; | 44 - EY ; rent ” 
Cannot fuch ſupplianc Beauty Kop yous, Fay. te Fn ay gr 
Sylp. My Torment here, = "'* 4 $. me : C fy Wo bes  [Hfide. 
To ftay, I want che. ;pow'r.,... S712 246 BOT 20G etl 
« hi Ys JOrt | Wiz 145 C 2 SONS 30 reve] HO%H wo % 
T've no time now to-jo AWAY,.20 Ge ; SIO Ip gr gee 
Ger. Inhumane, is this.trear a ecompence ' 5-4 i , PEE , 
| $553 4%; 1 


For all the Groans of dying Innocence 2 77 EDT 
Thou Man, more barbarous than the Ski 963 wtW Gt 
And Savager than the wild Beaſts you 'chace. 7 eh SHA. IJ 

Mo oper than Life, and ſweeter, thanithe Sp prin "I | 
My Joys my Love, my Heart,: m | A 
Oh unkind Nym ph, _ you fo fear FORE 14-315 o* "> I 45 þ 1.0mm | 
To talk fo harſhly co the Man I Love?, OD vaniten my'l 
Dear Sy{vio—— What, have L fide ee EEG ETD pouifi rn 
Methinks 1 bluſh; yer why, I do not know. | 9% SIOH) Fs. TBrie. 


Somerhing I've ſaid or done, I fhould not 'do.. E : 
To fay I Love him, there's no fia in that. _ © , «03; 

. Torell the Truth, ſure cannot be a Fau'c. Foc Ooy'] 
And yer methinks—- ach fo Ob YET om lf 


A ſecret ſhame into my Face. does fly,. "4424488 x Hp 
And om” tis Men ſhould court, and Maids ie dhs, => | 19 


; | AF. 
 Sylo. What is the cauſe fir Nym eo CE * 
Dor. Fair Nymph! Ah no: y 2 0 HER V G31 ho C1 a6 1 3:4 b2 ; 
You' call me fair, but do nor't 17 mb Rt: 399 280 Of «CL Ticgsl WM 
\Sylv. What idle frenzy” 1 , { vt; tg > At bes 5 WG y 3 4 7 
To make you take ſuch pains t6 flow me 3 "1630 <0 Ni? art 
Dor. Why do you ask ? As pa, did 1 not know. D-St04 25 ilk 


I would be near you wherefe&ere you' wth | E971 Of Wir "= 
Do, let me follow you, leemet So > = :5-M 
* Pill hold your Arrows, -a nd your Who bo I PD 1 
And if your precious Life ſhould ee, A VILE pA : 
By the wild Bore: you chace, i in danger be, . 300 HegrFBo.! aut, 7 | | 

. Fil ſtep between, and he ſhall firſt kill me. "urs 1 0 Heer + lth : 
In Sylvio's preſence js my le delighr EOF OE DOT DYE 1 $7 
On You I think all Day,” and af: Nights © 07 7 A 

_ Andin the Morning, when by r tleſs Cares, LIEN OS ; 
I early wake; and go-to ſay myPt (oe. v2 166” 1 a mop 7d 15 | 1 
All on a ſudden, when I kneelifig bow, - 2 504, oi WOES We” 


And think I ſpeak to Heav'n, I p ay. to: Yo 

Yee unkind Sylvio from Dorinda'fiyes.'''5*! 77 

Takes all my Heart, yet gives pu AER of His: | 102.97 #91 
Sytv. Why do you throw away a Heart, ſo a + | #8 L Gate , 

I never yet knew Love, _ ener. will, - AHN DG-DOY HY ng | 

Or ifT did, ris in theThai | | 

And Woods: : My Hawks': 
Dor. In Love wich Hawks and F 


—© 4s * wo 2 ' 
ts = 4 " 4 "4 
* ; | { k* 4 C3 
: Law Þ 2 _ bo 
4 


To love-amongſt themſelves. ; 
Are not deſerving tobe loy'd CEE 
Syto. Well Nymph, I ſeeTyron 5 
PII take the Cauſe then of WEN . 
Adieu. Fg 
Dor. Stay but one*Mih | & ANGUS 
So ſoon? II ſe thecauie of? 2 Gorls Hog 833 W 
'Tis Amarills takes up. all | your heart. . A 9 <* #li-taf 
.  Sybo. Before I g5, YEW? G01 22097 | 
That little fatisfact n_ you ſhall bir, 40S 1 | 
| I gave my hand'; "my heartT ney re. . Hi 3 
Dor. Do you not love her then! vs OTIS UG V4 Joon AT 
Sylv. By Heav'ns, not I. - ; ah F1110001572 R088 won't} 1507 
Dor. Does ſhe. want Charms 2 © 3 Soom Fr Yd. ow + 27h dou ue. TA 
Sybo. Their: Influence Igdefig, Ef ERIN Trmeiniglns yo wg 
Dor. But are you-ſure you do not love tee 445 PHY ENS J 
250m Why 2 - | is 
or, Do you not think, .and wiſh oy, know not how; | ST wh. © 
Lon? : | y 


Anddre m of her a a Nights as'l 
| 'D 2 


| Kind to Dorinds Oh my lightned iniad; ? | 
| dts, nere lived till now, - 


| A filence? why this diſtance ?. 


| Of your whole Sex could win, 


_ Nor will [fay] love you, when I can't. - 


22 Pafor Fi FRY / 


Sytv. I think not- of her waking, nor allee | 
My heart does'no ſuch worthleſs Trifles:keep. A 


Dor. You've easd me of I;know not how much pain : . 


I'm charm'd to hear you ealk | with ſach diſdain. 
Malice or Love, or both, what e're it be, - 


. Fm pleas'd he loves not her, though he hates Re 
(The Hunts-men hollow w frow withim 


Sylv. Hark, Iam call'd, my, Hare q GT 
Farewell. 


Dor. You ſhall not go. 
' Sylv. I muſt not ſtay. * * 
Dor, Have you no Lons." nor pity, cruel Mas > 2 
Sylv. I pitty you as much. as e're I can. 
Dor. Well Sylwio, - 

If by your Hate I'm doom'd to be undone ; ” 


I'm the firſt lighted Maid that dyd lb toon. in IH 


Szlv. Well powerful Ny 
For che unreſt, che fighs, an pains folong 
You've born in Charity ta ra ſo Young. - 
For once I will be kind... :: -. 

Dor. Will you be kind ? 


" , y . 
_- Wes XS | T1, 


* 


And will you | love. 


Shall Lbe yours ? —— My Joys too mighty grow... 


_ If the unceft I've born your kindneſs win, - 


'To keep you. kind, PlLnever ſleep agen-. 
And if ou've Charity, becauſe Pm. young, 
Be ſure Vikne'r grow old ——but why ſo long. - 


Did you ſay. . 
You would be kind, and do not know the way. 


With all their greedy w their 
And kits *em o're anaÞ 
Then round their N 

Were Ia Swain in Love, I ſhould: do. fo, - 


Swains when they're kind, fan hay N ig approach. A 


Sjlv. Hold gentle Nymph, a - ie leave « to ſpeak... 


Do not my promis'd Charity 
Your ſoftneſs has my ſtubborn ſpirit bow'd- 
SO much, that I avany ns Þ hg 4f I cou'd. 
And this Effeminate none - 
but you alone... 
- Dor. And is it thus, you're kind ? 
Sybv. Love I ne're can. + 
Within my Breaſt that Feaver. never rafy. 
You have my Pity ; all T can Fl grant. 


"their ewining EY hp throw: It 


ww 


AI" 


rock You catinot love? Ref Re 5 - 
I will not pay Your Love with Conor t. SE TUE £2. A 
Nay, in. compaſſion to your gs 6 KS: 47 I%=S 'Y 
Each riſing Sun ſhall hear my Zealous Prayers: | E 
Pll beg kind Heav'n that you.may. love.no more, =. 7. ll 
And your Converſion on my Knees implore. Kd | 
| Once more farewell. EEE a” _ 
Dor. Why all this haſty flight ? | . . + __ 
Stay, and be cruel ſtill, and kill me quite. | [Exit Sylv: E; 
Ger. E'n kt him go, and to requite this ſcorn, | 
May he, by Heaven's purſuing Vengeance, torn. | _ af 
By ſome wild Menfter in a Deſare die, _ | 1 
| And Injur'd Virgins ary his memory. 
- 'The noiſe comes near; {oma ng wo longs 
What if the Savags 
And chafed with hunting, you 
Dor. Alas, I: would oo hs.” if he bao - 
Since unkind Syivio from my Love does. "a 


Young though am, Pm Old enough to die. ts b ' [Exeunt: 
The End of the Stemd Af: | 
EIS c T 1 PR A Po Ty. I 
Enter Anozil with « Train of Shephnls, who enter Soglng.- '2 


© ,..$0.NG.. 


Hy daes the Wold 
WW? And he ff praiſes AS, Il 


ara gg, af they make Mtn A_EEs 
Who chooſe a Find and CHU Boy this 69d 4: | + 


What dearer Foys our Freedom 


Whilf the wi *'d Dnire on. every.. uf 
Chet nity, Bliſs im Conſort ſin 


And Night and Day our barmleſs 


| Cor. "Tit Shame and the Night Loves folly dies cover, . 
the Bat and: Schreich-Ow!l that' bover 
chew the deck Windews of « drewng et Lever. 


£ 
FE 


Leſures VIEWS -_ | 2 


2.4 Paſtor Bids, ® 


The Song ended, they dance, which done, they to "off fayine, and Cori 
jg and ſtays Amaryllis, Monet only Corif. and / ang 
Cor. © I muſt go ſpeak to him, or he not: Mn.” 


© To her faint-hearted Swain 3. what &6) you fear? [Calling to Mirtiſto, 


Enter Mirtillo. w; 


Mirt. 1 _ approach her, but dare move no higher: - 
© How near to Impotence is ftron Se us | 
.Coriſc. Make haſte, or ſhe 1s | 
Amar. © What doI view! - © 
Mirt. © _ If this dhe B rothy = bs Gas. 1 
* Behold the Weapon and the Ilimg bis Daygyer to his 
_ {nap haſt p a Cha oy” 
eſery'd that Sentence thy rath tongne Has paſt. / 
What cauſe, bold jc —þ <cotild thy' Eee move.” FL TV 
To interrupt my ſoft Retiremencs? Engg 7 ABT o DEUY. 
Mirt. Love. TOS p< 24 kT | | <p. 2 Vl G 
Ammar. *-Love'is not rude. , EO KITE LOTEE 
2X77+. Can it be rudeneſs when 1 kniedl before - 
That dear Celeſtial Creature I adore? 
Iz it a Crime Capproach what we admire? 
o but obſerve, fair Nymph, how the wing'd Quire, 
| Each wandring Bird flyes over Woods and Groves, 
.. To mix its Airs with-the dear ityoves. | 
_ And what their Loves and weaker'Scifſe his done, 
. Should daſtard Man, the Lord of. Reaſon, ſhun ? 
Amar. Andiis this Love? Did Eove yourfooefteps ſteer, 
Prayers, not ſurprizes would have broughe you here. 
Mirt. © As a wild Beaſt, envaged with: want Ul Food, 
* Ruſhes on Travellers from out the W RT 
« $01, that only live.on chair Eyes,” OO ITY fy 
« Since that lov'd Food 'thy Crtclty\Gthits, Ih TY 
* On my fair Prey, a Ravenous Lover: Ke, 2 | 
®*To my long fainiſh't Love, the atily eaſe, 
y paſhion, and my Fears were long at ſtrife, 
And” ewas a ſtratagem to ſave a 
Amar. * Alas, you" perſocute'mie/buc- in wain.- 
What is it you can ask, or hopetobrain? © 
Mirt. * Once e'reT vie; eothear me. 
Amar. © Well Sir, that Boon 1 grant. But this bake, 
** Say little, quickly art, -antcome'no more: 
' Mirt. « Then that Þ'love*thee-more'than Ito tove EN 
« My Life; if thou doubr'ſt; *Crut), -a$k this Grove, © E 
« Each ſtupid .Rock, each Mountain, which ſo oft, 
«] by the yoice'of my Complaints made ſoft. - 


bh 


—_ 


-- 


- 


« Behold dal Flawers' '; 
* Thoſe Stars which'hi 
Of Nights, brigtit Gems ate? 
They've all been witneſs of My'*reft 

To the adored bright Beautie®& of tho 
My Soul with all her wing'dz 
<* But fince you bid me fay but lets 


** Shall ſay bur lictle, faying that, I die Z 'Y: 
* And ſhall do lefs in dying; finc$ I ſee” - ET > 

_ * How much my death is coveted by Thee.” TEL O2DOY BED). tb” 
Yet when Im dead, DESDE BO Ki cm 


Yow'l pity what to Live you ean't petite; ?Of-21 3803 SiL1 4,03 jo" tfh, 


<« Muſt choſe bright Stars which X 'oves ord b, rh 
" Ligheto my Funeral Fr nat. nd fore-rt Y ROOMS 08 06 
_* As once my riſing, eing Stth/2/ not v1 go | 
Amar. What ſhall F lay? La not Tpedkc: 4 i 
47 © FU -2 * res t . D. 
Azre. Fair Saint, 7; | fg —_ Y.. 1 b: Li. fy ge. | 
Have you no ſence of my SR Oi IIS 22 => + hy mT of 


Fave You ne Picy ? freatet—whgr hpwBGkay:-l 7 th 0H mM. _- -/- 
'This.Fate to merit > — Moſt I talk done—— RB I TV gas — 72 ; 


Say ſomething cruel N ur FI SLY IE. $92 YT XNontno7- NEG. 
- Amar. What ſhould I fay ?- Jas, © WETIGH GY 193 Akt 1 cont WOE; | LE 
You know I'muſt not anfiver' you your way. SH ad: 
Mir. © B.-L, np oF ens J —_ elſe you mm ny. Ke rog ad TT 
" Amar. © pity 1 may grant, ha + &.0- ITIE SSA = 
* Otherit is _ vain eo hope or, ive [4 err boat? Fa $07 HET 
* For amorous p ett im OTITIS S = 
< From her Who +4 t Before. © Tt a, x 
* Butif you love me, | ; 
« Love my £ LV: (me < : 
« You ſeck 'Impofli ko £330 
«'To Heavns o_—_ | . 
4 If I rranſgreſfs, is Doh” Ta | 
© Virtue detehds me- Sir, th | 
<® On barren Rocks, n {3 45 
«* And tis the. part Ge: Virtue to ab P7396 * 
« From what” to love, 'if it 'will prove our — — ; bk 
 Mbri, © He that no longer can refift, mult yield. \. : 
- Amar. © Where Virtue reigns, all p quit the field. 


Art. © Love trium Os over” Viftue.*  . = E 
Amar. © Let that $o 7 «$2 

& 'That cannot what he will, will dye he can; SR Y 
Mirt. © Neceflity of loving, has no Law. © Sa oard7 os, I 
Amar; Bur Effects Ceaſe wh 1 Cauſes do withdraw. =_ 
Tl ſee 'you' thei no more. - FF Say . 
Mit. O ftay ; your form's fixt has: 
*..* In vain we fly what we about us bear. 


Sw 5 _ Sax; hs + = + Y : EY ha \ __ %' 6 | & * <4 Z » Ws #5 -—- bs; ZI fot e . 6 ogy: >] '2 mY © 2 7 
£ p « N , . % - 4 
_ 
: 


_ There j is Ls IE but that which "66 FEY 
Amar. © Dea et ime then, : 
* Be asa Charm to you. Ecko fo W,- 
< When Lovers talk "fd ing, it:does. Lfhow * ME": Rn 
<* Rather an amorous cuſtom of the T - 
© Than a reſolve of Mind, continuing long. 
Yet if in earneſt you ſhould ever take - 
© So ſtrange a Frenzy ; know that when you make 
« Your ſelf away, you murther my Fame too. 
*Live then if you do love me, and adiey.. 
Mirt. And muſt I live for ever in diſpair 3 
Doom'd to a Life that is not worth my care ? 
Amar. Mirtillo, *tis high time you wene away, 
« You have already made too loa ſtay : 
Be gone, and let your Griefs not grow too ſtrongs ._ 
« Of hopeleſs Lovers, there's 4 numerous throng. 
<* There is no Wound, but carries with it Pain'z 
«< And there are others, who of Love mga, . 
Mirt. How can I leave you? - :- 
Amer. Why, Sir, ſhould you ſtay ? 
You know my Heart's already given aw 
You know I'm to be married , Sir,—yet 
Oh Heay'ns ! I'd like to have ſaid agaioſt my y will 
Be gone, be gone———— 
For ſhould he longer Nay ..... © 
I ſhall the weakneſs of Ay Soil betray. | 
Mir:. Why muſt I fly ſo faſt from 2 a2; dear? be 
Amar. Should but he dem Nymphs return, .and a here, 
'This place they hold fo The th that they'd tear. 
You limb from limb: < 08062] racian Ny 
* And murder'd rp bers fo on Hel ras hore. 
Mirt. I har fear hou drive-Mr:Þo het 
What if the place be lence. 
Proceeds from Love, and Lore 
They could not hurt the Slave K's 
Amer. He has ſtaid too A woman 
Has ſuch pow'r—— -,: 1 Hehe 
My Father I expect this 
And if he find.you 00 If all Nl all cow. 
A Nations Anger, and a Fathers Frown..., 
Sir, for my ſafety go. 2 
 Mirt. That word alone.could force | 
Me hence; © but can I ſauifer:this Divorce, . 
« And yet not die ?.the pangs of death I'm Fo 
* 1 feel, and all that parting fouls endure. 
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<A « Mirtillo, oh _Mirtillo, "could? id 101 
© That Heart which thou condemn'ſt "cru rays 

© Soul of my Soul, thow'dft find ie fo. much thine, a nes; 05 pn 
Thoud'ſt give me pity, and not ask me mine. SE IE REEY ag 
* Oh why, if Love be ſach a nattral” SHOE NNE VET > ONEs 
* And pow'rful paſſion, is it Capital ? © Nt ke = 
© Law too ſevere that Nature'doft offend; SRO We Enrcatt DCALS 

<« Nature too frail that doſt with Law YE | 

Why muſt our bleeding Hearts with ſorrow IS ants ai 
Whilſt Modeſty forbids our Sex to ſpeak ? *- 4% SAS : 
* Oh dear Artillo, pardon thy fierce Foe, ” SOR One 

© In Words and Looks, bur in her Heart not 6. 

<« But if addicted to Revenge thou be, © wy 

« What greater Vengeance canſt thou abs” on tie, | pager; 

<* Thanthy own Grief ? For, if thou Beeft my. hel, Dy page: ; 
* As in defpice of Heav'n and Earth thou are” oe FS 06H 4 » 
**' Thy aka my Vital Spirics ate; che Bloog "ooo | - 
© Of Tears which follows, is my vital Blod”* oezok 
* And all theſe Pangs, and all theſe Groans of rol | 
* Are not chy Pangs, are wand OA 2... ano 


| What ng your defires;” of Vii » 
Come, you muſt ron Mirtillo*: ; Wi fo 


ay. And i isit- that woes Fry you lir-s aws? fe OP AH >=: 
©* Which is more ancient, w_ me, 'Lave or Law ? WT ENF, : 
Love's a' Majeſtick power; on J 

Came in with Nature, and ks vp with Man, 
And with the world its Soveraignty bega 
Laws were but Innovations © crep Ye in Hnce 


Amar. Oh Heavens: I inten das meſs at w! P RE 
But could I thy wild Counſels entertain,”  - Eh; | - ij 
« And for tifvoffence the Law my Life ſhould ik *: IDs 7-35 5 
<« Can Love of Life a Reſtication make ? ow 

- Cori. © Thou art roo nice: if Wotnen' all 
<And on thy ſcruples ſhould inſiſt too. SY 2 [3-23 
© Good days adieu. Do ONT > Ie | 2 
< Laws are not for the Wile. If co be kind PIETY anne nf el 
* Should oaaric _— Je aly . 4: 41 0 TE SY | 


— 


28 Paſtor Fi " 
« But if Fools fall into thoſe Snars,*tis fit . 
© They be forbid to ſteal, thatchave not. wit. 
« To hide their Thefc.' 
Amar. Hold : this wild ſubjeR change. 
You ſtartle me to hear you talk ſo ſtrange. 
Coriſ. Why ſtrange 
One minute of our Lite's not-19: our pow'rs, _ 
And who but Fools would Joſe whole days or-hours ? 
| Celia, convert her with that Song I taug It. Ou, 
Celia Sings- ES | 
* Let ws uſe time whilſt we may ; 
* Snatch theſe joys that baſt aw 
&« Earth ber Winter-Coat may 14; 
*© And renew ber Beauties paſt ; 
« But our V|inter come, in vam © [= ot 
© Fe ſollicite Spring again... ... * 
& And when our | 2% WR Snow ſhall ONE, 1... 
© Love _ return, but never Lover. ENG | _ 


Amar. ” Thou ſsy'ſt all this ogly 50 try-me ſare*: 
« Not that thy thoughts are ſuch: but reſt ſecure, 

* Unleſs the way to break this Contra bg;. .. 

A plain ſafe way ; from guilt and ſcandal free: 

Your uſgleſs Councels you propoſe in, vain... ; 

«Td dis a thouſand Deaths ere Vd my: Honour Rain... 

 Coriſe. * But Amarills, doft thou ſeriouſly. .. — .. 
<< Believe thy Spiwio rates his Faith 4 ygh, 

« As. thou doft thine ? OATS 
Amar. Xlas; how ſhopld Jag kno MES: 51+ er 

« What's Faith to him,. who.is:to.lave a Foe * 


. Cori. © Loves Foe! There's thy miſtake : Oh. Fi coy TY oy 


« Believe *em not. The deep ſtream filent rowls, 
* No Theft in Love ſo'ſubtle and fegure, TU 
* As to hide ſin by ſeeming to be PUPS... *..-- 

* Int ſhort, thy S7{violoves, but.?ris not thee, 

* He loves elſe where: = 


. Amar. © What, Goddeſs pr ſhe be... ito 


< For certainly ſhe's not of mortal frame To OO EET INN 6 


© That could the heart of : Syzzio inflagn! 
eter are her Altars, what's chis G "oY 
Cori{c. © No Goddeſs. et Nye 
Amar. © What wa'st: any | 
Cori/. © Do you know my Lia ? 
Amar. * Who, the Maid | > ny” 7 "a 
* "That tends thy Flocks 2... 
Corif. © The. ſame, She's all his j 50Y. 
. mar. © A Paper choyce for.one that was ſo coy. 


Coriſ. But will | 
And what: great Pains: he cal 473 
« He feighs to go a hunting. 

« Of all the Sport, he does. 
* Fram his Companions,.a! Fe a _ % 
© Into-my Garden, by a:way unknown, . - -._ - 5 
« Where underneath a: thow-thone ado Gag, 

© The his hor el he 


Anidr, *Tis well. 5b Rom etnies 0 ws - 
Cori/. Now hear my pies and {ne may. ' Tow 
My induſtrious Zeal ” Gon our Sacred Love. 
< ] think you know, that the ſame Law which EEE 4 
« Enjoyn the Woman to obſerve her Vows. .... cv} #0 RE AO IRGEOE | 2 
« To her Corn, likewiſe does: $6 Ri, 9, | | A 
« That if the omar: catght hirm inthe F | 
_ «.Of falſehood, all her tyes and LO | 
And ſhe'has free pow'r to-marry where ſhe mw : 


Amar. nn ang Fre hog 90a CO S- , 


& Lycotas falſe, remain'd 
Coriſ. © Now hear me. oo > My Maid me ſet 0 

« Has bid her.Cred t | by TIE on, 

* In yonder Cave with For w < 

« The moſt contented of all Tiving.$ © "9 Pe 

« And waits but th'houe. _"Xk ſhall ſurprize him the; | 4 


= riddle of the Cay ae 
* Another leſſer Kilo 

« Thy ſelf ; andhidden in Ez 
« Till [the two Lovers come: I 
« T.;/erta firſt, and after Her, her 
«© Following aloofe my ſelf 3: and.w 
« Percgiv'd him ſafely ladg'c 
Lmaeill ruſh after him, and atmy.c 
You' ſhall come in, ard the 1 bo 


* That done, ſhall take the! penalty o'th*- La be : ; 
« T, and Liſettathen will ſtrait wich-di fs or AE) FF 
« And to —_— Prieſt; and _ a thou tale untie- | "'T- Is OF 3 
&« This Fata \F" 4 


oy - * ; *< L d 
CC & Y "A" + bo « " by q , v4 F £ * 
. 2 
Amar. "ay A : ; 3 
4 : F 4 : n "$Rr 4 J | - 
# PY 4 +4 od < L ” 8 \ 4 Bs 
: Wh '2 ; *gc bh. 'L 8Y'E F+ > D # 3 | « A: $3 .-- \ _ 
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« What matters that ? Thinkft thou Mao blood- 
« Will —_ in Ballance with-his-Countr r 
Amar. ** Go on then 3 ſetring 


b : :fide, 
"= Lil, and follow thee my*- faichful < 


uide.* 


Coriſc. © Then linger nor, dear Nymph,'but enter in. 


Amar. © Before this mighty enterprize begin 


Fil to the Temple, and the Gods adore : 


And by my Prayers from Heavn, ſucceſs implore. 
Coriſc. © Go, and return'then' oy How Pm plar! 


Of half my Troubles Pm already'easd 
© But to go on, there's ſomething muſt be done 
*'T* abuſe my honeft Lover-Coridon': x 


«< Fil fay PII A him in'the Cave, and {o 


* Will make him after Amarilis go. | 
<* That done, by a back-way Plt 'thither fend - 


<« The Prieſt of Cynthia, her to 
<* Guilty ſhe will be found, and 


prehend ; | 


The cauſe of all Mirtilloes, Cruelties 


Sh 


Exrer. Mireitlo - 


Jl Laws" the ths,” 


, at{i %; 


£ 
SIC]: 7. 5 


© He's heare—Pll ſound him tif TS bd: | Now riſe; 
* Riſe all my Love into. my Tongue, 'and Eyes. 
 Afirt. © Hear ye damn'd. Spiries that in' 'Hell lament,” 


&© Hear 2 new ſort of Pain and' Paniſhme 

* See in a Turtles Lodk ? Tygers Mind ; 
« « She crueller thagy death,” *cauſe the did* find ” 
c#1d nor ſuffice her bloody'\ will” 


"* One death 


* And that to live was to be'dying Rilt; 
* Enjoyns me not to make my ſelf away, 


& That I may die” a thouſand times a 
Coriſc. How: fares your Love, Mirtillo, 
From your dear charming Nym} pl- 
. Curſe on that Name | 


ent: 


day... 


Ade. © As0ne: who'in'a viotent _ re Gall, 
* And is forbidden Liquor, longs. to taft ;. 


«< Which got, he- greedily ſecs 

* And thus he quenches Life, bar canrior*” 
'__ Corifſe, © Love over us, no pow'r "can 
« But what our flaviſh ſelves,” Airiilto,” 


Mouth, 


* When by his fond defires Nfatn's Soul icbroughe | 


« $9 pherly to 
Love- quickly ty 


be fetter'd ro one Thought; 
yrannizes in his Breaft,. 

« And ſtraight grows up a Maſter froſh a Set. 
; 7. -Should -not one Thought fill up Arr 


Is EY a Beauty to deſerve but part ? 


— Coriſc.'* How weak, how Hl a Bargair 
= * You cm to exchangs kindneſs for di 


Blas \ ns ; 
Cr. " 


$Heares® © 
fooliſh Swain, 


ain? 


"*. 
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Pur (Fido, 
* Mire: © The TRIS of Reaut does refine ES: 
« ATover's Faith, as Fire+the:G Mine. + get an 
« Where were the ſacred Loyalty of: Love, ' 
© If charming Women did noe/Fyrants proye?.. 2 
_ Coriſe., * Oh wretched and. unhappy choſe, choſe, in whom 
" Ew fooliſh Idol, ms, 
& Come rouze,. Mzrts wW abi 
*« Look out, you, cannot want a:thauſand- ow | 
AMirt. Though cord amhered, Tha Ehadrather-fall | NT, 
Her dying Victim» than.cammand *em. all. >Ite 
Coriſc. Obhagror how he cortures:s. FE: oils, 
No doubt KBB T5, : 
You are poſleſt with ſome kind Qateering oug 


That though an outward ſcorn ſhe's pleas'd to 
Like burning Mountains cover'd ofre with Snow,” 


"Mer, 7 a 4+ © hoe Tron Yreamer, no” 4 C _s 
Art, \ © are Lroph conſtant tant Love, Ba 
«os which PI yy, ore the Gods bore, EINE... fs b __ 


Ceri. Wonder of ancy. ! if this a Wis Wo 

<« How much he's lord her, what would, he do? F Afide. 

Mirtillo, were you ere in love before? - - $3 
Mirt. Her, and her only can my Soul adore. Ee 
Coriſe. Then it ſhould ſeem-your Heart was never laid, 

But at the Feet of ſome difdainful-Maid. > 

'< Oh that *t had been thy chance but onceto be 

 * In love with' one that's.gentle, courteous, froe. 

- © Try that alittle, try it; and-thou'ltfind- 


« How ſweet it is to megr- with. one. thats kind. 


« How pleaſant tis to thave wok liſtre6rwine | 

<- About. thy Neck, and; her Sighs.eccho thine. . - Ee 

© And after ſay, My Joy, Yall har { have, TH ron nn 
'« All that Lam, pe thy deſires caticrave,. . EY 


* Ac thy Devotion is. If I rg. ne SLE SEE 6s Ng, 

*« For thee I'm faic; for thee I deck this hair. 7b | £ S, 

« 'This Face, this Boſom from this Breaft'of mine, . wt] | EL 

«I turn'd out my own:Heare'to harbour thine, Oo 2: 
Mirt. -Happy* the Man that's: born under a Star Es 4 

So fortunare ! - | FIRE: 2 I 8 
Coriſ. *. Dull Swain; a Nymph as fair - PET. 


« Ac che proud'ſt ſhe that curlsand ſpre to th Air Ra tes OY 
| « Her beauteons Treſles worthy of thy love, - | 12 Ee rae: 
<« As thou of hers: hater) 5 ng LIK 25! ES ISt 
* Love ofall hearts, by every ———— EEE $7.20 
” ok yain hen, adored in vain, en + Gree PRC 


z3z 
« Does Love thee only, and thee ovly prize - 
« More than her Life, ang for-thatLoare II 

-Mirt. If ſuch 'a Nymph thereibez conceal her Name; 
To all my other 'Tortures add not. ſhame. '*> 
Let me not know ſhe ſuffers for my ſake, +. 

And bluſh co think I no returm-can make. 

Coriſc, © However try what kindneſs is, taſte both. 

Mirt. © Diſtemper'd Pallats all fiveee things-do-loath. 

Coriſ. © Uncharitable Youth,: 4rcinocttion poor?! ' 
* And can'ſt thou beat a Beggurfroin chy:door? |: 

Airt. ** What Alms can Beggars give? Alas! I've finorn © 
Allegiance, and a Traytor cannot turn. 

. Coriſc. © Blind Yauth, who is it thbu art conftancto? 
© Iam unwilling to,add Woe to: Woe: >: | | 
But cati I &e thee cheated: andi d,-- TIE S-1 
Her Honour ſold, thy Sighs hee:P e,.7 43-4650 
And yet not ſpeak. !;*No.doubt.bue:you ſuppoſe, - 

« This Cruelty from her ſtri& Vertwe: IL 18 
Thou art abuſed, that tixefome, Vaniry; — 
Call'd Innocence, ſhe has long ſince laid by: 

Mirt. And<can your-Profanation oy <ll | nigh? 

Coriſc. You'll not believe ! 

Mirt. Believe thee. 

Coriſc. Then goon (LL: 

In willful lgnorance, and Et ES grid F140; 

Mirt. © O Torture! I muſt die if this holes; 

Coriſ. © No, live dull Man, and thy: revenge oy 
And though I know it will your Heart-ſtrings tear, 
Her Falſhood I muſt ſpeak, and:you muſt hear. 

* Then to convince you, ſee:yoa/yohder Cavey-:. »: 

* That is your Miſtreſs, Faith and Honours recur 211 

&* In ſhort, chere off a baſe-born Shepherd, warms ' [i 

* Thy Virtuous Amarillis in bis Arms.” : '. <5. 4 $70 E 

There ſhe her Bliſs, her Life, her Heaven does: find 2 $35 

The Ivy to the Oak's not half ſo kind; © - : | 

©* Now go and ſigh, and whine, and.conftant prov "19 

* To that kind Nympfs that thus rewards'thy =. 1-482 es 
Mirt. © Ah me Coriſca, .doſt:thou tell me ru? 

* And is it fit I ſhould: believe rhee too 2: 2: 

Cori/. ** Truth is, I did not ſee it, but thou may'0 
« And preſently, for ſhe-her Word: has: paſt” 
© To .meetyhim chere this very hour... 'Bur-hide- - 

'* Thy felt beneath-this ſhady; hedges ſide; | 

** And thou ſhalt ſee her enter-inco th'iCave, © 

* And after her, her happy,amorous' Slave. 
Aire. So quickly mult 1 die ? TS 
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Ceriſe. © See, I have ſpy... SEPT "639 -- 
« Leſs 506 down dy fids* o — _ 
&« O'th* Temple. * Mark how. The y ſhe mores 3 - Bee de rh 4 = 
« Her ſteali ing pace betraying their ſtoln Loves. © | "Y 
« To mark the ſequel; do you here remain, 4 
« And-afterwards we two will meer again. _ [Exit. 

Mirt. © Since the diſcoyery of the: On fo near, 
« With my Belief I will my death dt Ex 


- Enter Kmaryii NP. | = 8 
Amer. © I from the Temple come: as light. as Air ; 4 | 
«© How much Heaw'n liſtens to a Virgins Prayer ? © | pm 
<« T kneePd and pray'd, fre Traighe L felt, ne hought, : = 
Another Soul into wot Sr y ſhot. | NY 
«* Which whiſper'd, fear nor, dmearills, 89. ti Y 
« Securely on. Yes, and I will do fo,..; .1, +: 
* Heav'n guiding m me. Fair C Lorm falrind 
<« Her, who on thee for ſixccour doe , ls 4 
_ Thou that as Queen in the third RG: | SS __” 
&* If c'ere thou- felt'lt thy Som ns, pity. get Tk £ Mn 
« þn humbler Votareſs _ ile. kneel: before mY Strine. 
« Securely Enter ; oh Mirtills, Tg Rh into 
&« Mirtillo, couldft thou dream. what + 80-1 theCave. .- 
' - Mirt: © I wake and fee what F conieiſh Chave. been. gy 
<« Born wichout Eyes, that] mig] - roo 
© Or _— not to have wo born 


o BE [709 . C PR EIT INES” 
s #, os >> * © " "9. Sr > 
"Bad "7 % 8 T58 "#4 TE 
« © Ox 5 « "Is FO 
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Die then Mirrillo db cry e, and. give. 
The Traytor- leave my ru 40 < ne-ly '8 At 


* © You that enjoy my. Spoils % 
' « Since I'muſt fall, Gap 1b tio : | 
Back to-my Covert Dar I will epalr,-- | | Q 
And when the Villain ſhall approach 5 FLAY -» : 


« But is'e not baſe to kill. him by ſurprize ? or ES 15 Os RY 
* Wh if ber ron Lopeany: dright? © > 
t would proclaim the canle for which we gs. FE Eaytt bg - 
« Die baſely cher thou baſe, Adulterer;- 9% 3 
« That haff! flain me, and haſt diſhonour'd her. -Y 
*« T, but the blood may, if I kill him: LS | 43 
« The Murder ſhow, and that the knGores: TE, 4 | ” 
© What need I care-? Yes, but the Murther Incew: DS SS te "2M 
© Betrayes the cauſe for which.the Murder's done. | "0 
But her ftain'd Blood, has not ſo-quench'd my flame ; 
_ bl! her Guile, but would not Wognd her Fame. 


TOTnY! 
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« Cloſe then in Branches on the Rock's "fo 50 
* Within the Mouth oh Cave, -my, {; {= 
And when I. ſee her impious Minion « 

Fll give the Adulterer and her ſhame one Tomb. 


5 $5, 


Enter Sylvano. 


A And your Y Foot-ſteps which T [long have traC'd 
« In vain, un-erring path lead me arlaſt 
* 'To where my Love is hid. To you I boy, 
« Your Print I follow. Oh Coriſce, now _- 
Ido believe thee. Now thou haſt told me'rrue:. 
A [Goes into the Cave. 
Sylv. « Does he believe Ciriſca, BE purſue '_- 
&« Her ſteps to Erycina's Cave ? A Beaſt 5 Leto 
* Has Wit enough to apprehend the'reft. - 
Is there a Devil like a Woman damn d 
In Luft? Not Hell is half (6- ſt hnflamd? 
Her Guilt and Shame is but too plain, oo 
* This Strumpet to this Swain her ſelf has ſold 
Bewitching Luſt, but more bewitching Gold. 
« And here by he falſe Light now of this Vault, 
« Delivers thebad Ware which he has bought; © 
© Or rather *tis Heave'ns Juſtice thathas Tent 
< Her hither to receive her Puniſhment” | * 
« From my Revenging hands: "The words: he fad, * 
« Seem'd to imply ſome ooippta) Nemornelh 
_ Which he bdered? ark; few, Id 
<« Her pyint, that ſhe's wot 6 the ve, *tis'elear. | 
Do wiſely then, and oy ky _— -0'th*Cmn 
* With has great hanging | ay have "Y 
« No means of ſcaping; to the engo, © 
© And bring by the back way,' which fow fen'k 
<« His Miniſters to take herin the'FaQ,; 
And by _— my deareſt Ven 
Juſtice, revenge, Heav'n and my inmar* 
Joynall your Pow'rs with mine, this Rock to move. | 
[Shuts 'the Corn with's pie of the Roc 
© So now the Fox is trapt, and finely-ſhut * 
« Where ſhe had Earth'd her ſelf, FF Fraight go par” 
« Fire tothe hole 3 where I' could wiſh to find 
<« The reſt of Women to Sebroyr the kind. 


p.: ___ "I ok Bae Third A8 


How comes it, Devil, thatL 
Did you expe&t me? _- 


Sjlv. To have found. thee fool'd-. b# 
Snar'd, and betray*d;*by wanton: courage cool; 
Led to a Temple, EY tohavs1 


That Puniſhment 'm 


Have ſeen 


Shame written in thy Forehead, and chy. Blood. 


Coriſe. Audatious Slave.: - 


. Sybo, Was not'thae Seats: enough; 
To hold ye ? are not Rocks and: 
Againſt the Afſaults of Lult? How goryo 


Speak” Sorcereſs ! 


Coriſ. What does the Traytor mean ? TNT 
'$F "Gui How got (gt dren out okra * cli Kang, that dear dark Seema 


Of Villany ; - tO 


Of Juſtice, which I ſent = ry 
— ou Grenyavies Ts ants nn 


ACT. W. SQENE. L 


Roe: Load" 


Coriſca. © His Day ho Heav'n and Earth; Nature Gd Art, 

* Fortune and Fate, Friend and, Fes REY Pr 
« How much more ha il (to make-her fin /. -. .. 
* Look more like Tru ate brought Afirciflo 1 Is! 
*© Then I contrivdito have brought Coridon "Y 
And how as luckily was.that great 
; Rolld by Syivano ore the Mouth o'th' Cave ? 
Who could expoſd inch Service from that Slave? 


Enter Sylvano.. 
> Sylo. Coriſca here! thou damn'd perfidious Cheat 3 


I thought by this I had curd /your amorous heat. 
thee here ? 


Coriſe. To find me here,” where lies he andr © DP 


engeance d, down, 
And thy loud Critnes Ydeferv'd; Tang: the 


. 
- 
+4 
* 


3 6 Paſtor: =w_ 
And with Mirtilo caught, th* Adultreſs dies 
Can thy black Soul, with all its'Treactiettes, 
Father on guilcleſs me thy barb'rous Lyes. 

Sylv. Did he not name your Name in qr in, 
And fay you had told him trtie»<—OhT 
To find the Cheat, ſome crick to take her —_ 
Nothing that's trurh-cafi from thy: Tohgue bentuote 
Pl eo the Prieft, and clear her-of the guile;. 


No blood bur thine ſhall by- ay rage be tile, - 
Pll ſwear thy Treaſons, 'and tier 'Gemh: 


And falſe, or true, I'll-prove het Indoctne. Nope Ty Fw! 


Coriſc. Sylvano ſtay, and hear wie ore you go. 
God's ! ir 2 lictle of the Woman how. 
This Villain if his flight T &6 not ftay, 7 RT 
Will cuine all my Love, and all my Plots betray. [ Afade. 
You've often ſaid you lov'd Coriſea. | | 
Sykv. True. a: cnt 6 An 
Coriſc. And ſhe has oftet ſaid,that belov'd you #5 ihs vel 
Sylv. And I, Fool as I was, belier'd you roo w; 
Coriſc. Why was that Faith a'Crithe? how Cans You HO 
See by falſe Lights, and read my thoughts fo ill 2 
How oft my ſeeming falſehood youTequrſd, ..;:: 
Even to my death, and fewght: my guidals Blood. p. 
Nay, when your Jealouſic ſd th oaks. dwell; - 
' And your blind feats, yvu thouphe, idifearn'dfo wall... oi 
You ſee kind Heav'n dv&s your :Errbur prevent, ; : -- : 
And,-cruel Man, you find me Innocent. 
Sylv. Becauſe T once Yavehada fade 'dilttuſt, 
Therefore, my apny _ nere be juſt... 
Corif. Well, it I am at Monſter you ppoks,. | 
However, ure ſome ſign of 'Loverithews ;: 


When I can tamely hear you rear me'thts} 5 Ne YAS Rnnrhath 


And yer forgive a ſtyle fo infamous. 

-  Sylhv. Oh Syren, canft thou hve? How extty Rogue: 

And Villains, odious Slaves; *afid-huced Dogs: ; 

' Have I been call'd 3. and created like thodir002.. 85 BART 

Do, call this Eove, yes perjartd Woman; NP} S" : 
Coriſ. To thoſe harſh words, Fodor KL OWE, RIO 

Things done in ſtorms, Oe erage: - fl FB 

- Beſides, I have been treated 460-45 ill ;- E454 2h. 

And yet through: all your Rage, you Jowd. me: fill... 

- Sybv. And you deſerr'@'4t; ; yOu ciin'r loſs than: prove... 

A Miracle of Faith. of Truth «nd Towel. . 115 Faro: 

You've ſuch. a wond row GORE wk Gonideny..; ml 7 nod 

Philander, Strephon, Niſo, Cliophbn;! 3 t DneOave oops 1 

.” Philifides, Geron, Thyrfi Dares. 


Paſtor Fida, 
By all c tons of your arfigurd rs true. 
"ICoriſe apo your fears ſuch UC LCs: $ Frams ? | 


Can you'my harmleſs Conv 

Sv, How harmlefly you their ] 1 75 paid, 

Witneſs the Aflignations you have made, 
The Preſerits you receiv'd, the curſed Gold, 
For which your Vowes were broke, and Honour ſold. 3 

Coriſc. Can you obje& the Gifts and Treats the y made, | ry | 
And think thoſe Tributes-werg with Love repaid th 
Our Companies requite;t| FORE take, _ 
And our Acceptance pays the Gifts chey Op: 
I kept them company ———Was it ill dang 
To hear all Loves, when I receive but one ? 

Sybov. One cunning ? 

Corif: She beſtows a worthleſs Heart, 
Whoſe feeble Eyes had never butons Dare. 
"Tis a dull Prize that's never ſought but once 3 
Bur thus their. weak Pretences I rgnounce : kh | | 
I'm all Sylvanos ſacred and entire. - - - a, 

Sylv. Magick and Wacken, I ſhall ooh new fire, TTY 

Gorife Alas ! | made on deſign, WE] 5 
T' aflure your Love 2 made you ming. F : 2 
Since Marriage is a bond that ties till-death, 
Could I have too nuwch trial of yous Fajth# - KENT 4 

Sylv. Death and the Deny? Iam way agen, *:50$0 bg 
The war: and a, loving | Fool's got FO $25 

Cors/. Men exprels how Teealures vin, | Þ + TN 
By the concern they ſhew in loſing em. _ # as {62 EY 
Your rage and ſtorms to think-me-perjur'g, prove. F. 
200 violence m_ _ of your Love. * . . 
And to.require the tediou ins you'ye born, 
Accept in bluſhes this laſt of ynt.as 8 

To morrow at the Altar ſeal my Heart. her H 
_$ylv. Thou wilt be true, thou mnlt——by Heay'ns thou art. 


| [Kiſſes } 
Coriſ. In all m Chara there my dear Liver wil edt, - | 
And lay my Soul os The 9 

But one thing I forget ; | 

Do not defend that nanghey \ 
Let the lewd ſhameful Wretch ſuffer the L; 
They have met there before, a, hundrs 

But let her die, vile Creature; for ber Qs. . 
I hate chat odious fin 1o Pr ay all - 
Thi practiſe it, as much ung WAR... 


XS 


N% 
> arms” 


oo®.. 
— 


——_ 


28 Paſtor Fido. 
Sybv. Forgive me, if I take my ſelf away : ; y 

To morrows blifs permits me not to —_ 7” 

-I muſt prepare for our dear Nuptial day. - ' - 

And the bright Sun when he ſalutes the Skie, 

No Perſian ſhall adore fo much as : 

But fee 1 find you true. 
Coriſc. Can you ſuſpe& me now ? 

By my Religion and my Life, Pm true. 
Sylv. Pray Heaven this pious Reſolution laſt, 

For to your Sex that Grace comes not in haſt. 
Coriſc. Why this miſtruſt ? | 
SyIv. You know you never told me truth before. 
Coriſe. Now you're unkind. | | 
Sytv. Well, Fil ſuſpe&t no more. m4 

I will believe you juſt, and live in hope | 

Falſhood in Woman, is a ſtream may ſtop. oo TA 

Grant ye great Gods (that one kind wonder do ) | wa. 

Once in a Life a Woman may ſpeak true. - Exit 
Coriſ. Poor credulous Fool—What dangers did I ſhun ? | 

Had I not usd this Cheat, I had been undone: 

Had-the bold Slave appear'd in her defence, hs xe. 

He had cruſh'd my Plots, and prov'd her Innocence. 

But now thanks to my Wit, 

His Preparations for his faithfut Bride, 

No doubt has found him work enough beſide. 

Proud Rival, nothing now thy Fate ſhall ftay : | 

The gawdy Sacrifice muſt bleed to day. | | Exz. 


SCENE IL. 
Enter Montano, Amarillis. bound, with Attendants. 


"Afont. ® Baſe preſent Age, which doſt with thy impure . 

*« Delights the beauty of the Soul obſcure, 

«Teaching to nurſe a Dro ole | in the Veins, 

Bridling the look, but giv'it deſire the Reins. 

&< Thus like a Net that's ſpred, and cover'd lies 

* With Leaves and tempting Flowers, thou doſt diſguiſe | 

« With coy and holy Guiles a Woman' s heare, Fo 

« Makes Lt a Play, and Vertcue but a Part. Ss edn ©: 

* They think it nota Fault Lovyes ſivect to ſteal, © 

© So- from the World they can the Theft conceal. =p: afar Tins 
Amar, © Had I been guilty, then it won'd have been. Gp ret 

© Lefs grievous to me to have Death pay Sin. ay PAK. - age 

But now to die thus innocent, in all TS 

* My Pride of Youth, and Fortune thus to fall, | 

< Ia fad caſe. 


#. 


Paſtor: Fido. 


Mont. A fad one *tis indeed, 
When at one ſtroke th* Arcedtiopes tld Hood, 


| Thou borh of Heavenly nly Roh ; born to alfwage _ TA 24th aid 
Goddeſs Rage: , ---.., OI I RENE 


© Onethat for Heavenly Beauty, mgreed CS, 176) 40TÞ- Tg 


A Nations.Grief, t. ap 


« Temples and facred-Vietims, t9beled 3 gd IS © hs 

*© Thy ſelf to-th* Altar-as a gacr by ont net! - PR 

c Who could beholdit wichoun: } gh} V7: nad. gl 

Oh wretched Fall! _ 44 10dzE « 6d colt 263 
Amar. * Eandlithishave not-Ii H: :00M> 

© 'Tranſgreſt the Law, but innocently-dlis+ +. ; 

« Muſt Then die, Montano, my E Jie: 2. by | 


* None left to hear, none to oy cam or 
* Of all abandon'd, of all hopes Þ 
« Only of ſuch a mocking PItY.; 
© The wretched Objed as te be 
Mont. Be patient, Nymph, 
© Though thin didſ{t ill, yet chat x 
<* Look up to Heaven, that gare hn rh 
< Content with what it writ above for ers, 44: oe 
Amar. Oh tis a cruel Sentence, a ay gi —_ 


By Men or Gods, or writ in- Barth or Heaven. +. hs OIIS 1A 
TT TE Sw» 3 £17 Py 
But writ in Heaven I am ſure it cannot be: |; >, 1 4 


> TE. 
For that does m ryan DEP ooo faeg Dis en dO . vas 
th. 8: — © « T pm 7 & % 


And there my inj ard kt 
Stands fair, and ſhines before Q E 
© But what does that avail, ifT my! 
Mirt. Who fears to die, dies every 
« Why hang'ſt thou | back, and krawk a 
< Death has no ill in'e, butthe fear of De: 
* And they that die when: they haye hea! 


« Fly from their Death. OT AAHTES 


Amar; < Perhaps ſome hel p may come... | 
Mont. Good Nymph no re, our Duty calls us hence, 


b with your ſtay no longer ca daipence.. 

Amar. — Der Woo! | BL n, my dear Woods adicu,, | 
© Receive theſe Sighs {my lait'ones Hog WC 44. hen 
* Till my cold ſhade, foro om-her ſeat by dire: _ . 
© Andunjuft Steel to. your lov'd ſhades retire ;.,... - 

«* For ſink to Hell ic can _y ein! RE F 


bo Mirtills, dear Martile. moſt. yorack 


&< The day I ſaw, the day 1 pleas'd: on hee yy 
Without << wh LoveDeath would:ls pe ful be 4. outs 
My greateft pain in death,. is, HOREIOR: + GET $58 


I ſaw this wanton 
A glowing Colour al 


al 


It 4 me bluſh'ts ſee her” 
Ac her approach, behind-a Buth I = 
And unperceiv'd, my watching tation kept 
The eager Youth came after her in haſt; 
His looks leſs fearful, and kis fteps-more' faſt 
1203: And bluſtering, ruſhe into the-Cave; whilſt” q 7; 

Wet: -t] -Oh the RI Charms of f Cariofity— Lins 
| 83%: Amar. Oh mM tir'd [qe-aape Oh Gn tararons 


1 ' Cloſe to the Rock my Vito 
| __ And th' hollow Gave thisgen 
[ On thecold Ground as the Nymph panting lay, * 
| In a faint dying Vaice, I heard her1ay, 
What ſhift does poor 
With a brisk'joy, thus anſwer'd her again * 
No ſhining Monarchs in their Beds of: 


Youloſt my Friendſhip when you loft'y 
Amar. Nay, then my ruitie does t66 

T licele choughe ſuch Treaſon harbour' 
Corſ: Treaſon ! Heav'n knows'my 
No, I'd not wrong my moreal 
Becauſe I've ſpoyl'd her arncrantk Fn, 
ohe would repair her Fame'b it 
But Sir, I am a Wienefs of her fin, 


mph ogy or 


her E Face &re 


_ Me . 
Poſter \ Fro, 
Rn tn? 


|-27 Enter--Coriſea, .. {2a > ary, 
Ts this the Nymph accuf#16? dear Fhiend, * | 
Thy goodneſs cannot to futh-crimes deſcends 
Reſcue my Honour, and my Life defend. ' = 
'Coriſ, Dear Amaryllis, your own > blame 3. 


IC 


(0g Fame. 


n _ - 


2 wy PELrE 


ef chit. 


Go 26-40 W 1s 
And he? proud Arms do'fo Both NCA, bold, ; 6 - 2 
Not half my Bliſs, nottiaff chy Feet $2 
Amar. Oh torture memo more, -de: 
Send me to Execution, let me ez _ 
'Tis worſe than death to hear this 
Cori/. See with what haſt ſhe Por, Hor þ 
Her guile's ſo terrible, ſhe dares' not ita 
Yet there's ſuch winning 
 ThatI proteſt, where I co judge her oth, 


in Boos,” 


= jt 


IE! in mie TY 


Lovemake? to which Ge — 


TOY an » 
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My tender-hearted nature is fo; od.” S j DVPROCI 17 ov fk 
I ould forgive her fin : I VowT ſhot "BY SOL IG MCA, 
Mont. © Ehir Golden Age, * en M de £49 ly F*Y rox ages No 
EO of the Infant or - GED SIPS ps or 
ke by Flo did this ©.4'- 
« Tha dear. Young for thoraſines None che did fear _ : 
« The Sword or Po Jeu) 3 ack thovghts begug 1 


.». 


« 'T* Eclipſe the light ter 2 | 

© Nor wandring Pines -ant's foreipn. Li nets GY 

« Or War:orRichsC, aworke;miſch ; refs, fi 

* 'That Idol, Honour, SL ; 

« Was not till now the 8iTOlg HR amt - 

No lawleſs wiſhes then, ts VCO? Ott 2 
Corrupted Love ; then the:bl ay | 


« Husband and Lover ſignified; 
« True Love, andthe igaiied as 
* Was Honour to thbſe ſober mi 
* No Happineſs, but whar#g rtue-grew ; 
Dear Heaven thar ſtate-of innocent non, 


k F 9) m1 up * > 05 23 
Afr. Wretched, 0 tothe Teng th, Ry 70s Vo vs 
And there behold thy Amerill die, PRESEES Ay fs 
A Martyr to thy groungleſ$;! w | 


_ Oh damn'd Cori/co, thiuinie 
Do, boaſt thy Treaſons, 18d. 
And as the greateſt Curſe 


1 * & | J - i 9; pal: k » P 

May'ft thou bur die bb j AF 
5 - . "SS; 4 
Fa R, F , . © 2 6 
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/* wha Tuppinr . 

Mme. peers dc 
And when: my ſighsLatter,. 
With ſo much ſcorn, that my. 
But thus diſguis'd I may-his F 

. © Securely gaze upon .hislpve 
« Live in the Sun-ſhine 


—_ 


* Wrorer poor _— 
 Wellifrom my Love you ” ty 6 fy, E ls 
The Hya_s will chide you, Sjtvie, when I die. 
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Ti; 'm the laſt Conqueſt too you e re wil lake: 
For none of *em will _ you far A | 


Wearied and tir'd, I ow iÞ 
If I can fleep;” it' yo) lef 


If they can ſleep thas love! OY L., 


Hyter $ylvio, with Linco and wh 
ry'd before bims i in T1 


: « Oh glorious DE | 
© That kilft with eaſoſich 
Lynco. © Oh gloriouf br & bf 

© The terrour of th* Arcadia: 


* 'This is the famous Tro 
« Of him, whom we of Bing 
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- Extol his great nn ts fly: or19 Das Sto. 951T ** 
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Keep na SO ad b 422d: L ITE Ty, 3 QJ 340 oth ©% vs 
. | | og. o 2.0 cenigqaH. Cf 
2 7 Ot gf $OKS Toth, os Ebdd of Hecbales, 334 ” 2 nvagh ch 
-_ | «That kilſt with eaſe ſuch Monſtrous Beaft as theſe. © 
 Lynce. * Oh glorious Youths who didit hens thy own. 

<« For others ſafetics. 0 9 1 224-01, akiruth. 5: 244 gd 48, 
Sylv. All that 1 have dane, 3 ara. v2 bloded orgs ? ak. 
as but my duty. © Vertue climbs her Phfonn/7. 3 72 x T316&d/ £ 
2 « By cheſs ſteep Stairs and the Trogir I Eenne' ciC 
— =__ and Tor = 94 
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| Thenks Corus t0. thee ; 
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Be ſcar'd from the h ge lay down ; 
*& He ſhall ow the Sect 7 Earth's s-pre 
Expet the, 


No more ſha MA Nendeed 4m | I 


{i " - * The Nymphs and their>Lowerinitbe Forrefs ſugh #1 + 
Chor. No more ſhall the She ; I 7 wins $769 vis I 7: TH 
Lync. <©S&1ch peradventure' was the famous Boar . Igh yu gordwe bn A 
* Aleides flew, yet ſo'thy-glory 's: mores 75rt 3553 .,n00 own of ci:; iv 
«Tis thy firſt Labour, bur his third. EE LI big) 'b exc; 
* But with wild Beaſts thy inane Volomy gy , 2992 &xig 1151425 -hs 
- + © To kill worls Monſters ig' thy Tiper NYE: S/ ht avis? 
| Sylv. * But ftay, I fee, ne my Eyes miſtake, Ct Wollg! 
oy Ny gre iſh thing at Couch i 1n- yander Brake :- 534: #197 MOU EATS. 3:74 S 24 
« Sure ome wild Beaft,*moſt cxprinly *ris.One*-: .1 5! 1.601001  * 
" More Triqdophs © ſtill my Viaotiesto +. vn #2 {A wel beings - 
Yo: 00U 1600 45ys LY | 
+ | | 9 YT bf Na Mi £93 \ "P(4 evo - :W or hs | 
=..:-M 4 4» Þ, a+; OTLES LIT 5H: 'D: ty xicten 7 
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| Dire this ce wer ; Dirns, £7 168 : y 's = "3 


Cynthia, the devoted Head is oe., pr 


ylvio draws an Arrow and Wontr : af wbie 


+ | S bepbergs go "Wa - Eco | | 
Gn What ag 006? grtvr harm a Eye beheld, "i , 
” In aBeaſts Ski e.4 Shephard Mid GB 'v 
Sylvio an endo Mthy Triumphs givegj® E 
© Throw down thy V Veapt inglor L 


Bice Lyneo,. ant 1 the former rds, leading 
oa EE * wounded with gy drrow. _ : | | 
Lync. Leari gently on wy Arms... A 
Dorin. May I not know ?- ps: 4 Ss 
Sylv. Dorinda! - . | i 
Dorin. To what hand my Death I owe : > 4 | 
-Lync. Ta"Sylvio's., 
Dorin. Muſt I Sytvio's Martyr prove ? 
Sylv. How ill poor Nymph, have I _—_ thy Love! AF = 
Dor. kilfd by ſo dear a and! | | TM 
% Sylv, How can I gaze . " ES 
On ſo muth ruine? dare I ſee that Face., —_ 
And'live ? Naz fly thy guilt, fly chp diſgrace ; 
< Yet ſomething holds me, and would make me rin ; p'> 
** To her, .whom I of all che Noog: ddun +: 54 » 
Dorin. Why do you look ſo wildly——do'not ſtare, A 
At what.youve dohes if you have ſtruck my. Hgart, © || re En. 
Tr was yotr.own, and-that can be no Fault; * = L. 
Thoſe hands ta wound me, your fair Eyes have caught, | | 
Sylv.. Run Lyne, fly, Wd bring ſome quick relief ;_ 
Bring all your helÞ, Friends, Arts, tg! ſave her life ; k 
Fly as you value my eternal Blils. * W-” 2 2IFY | | 
Doria. This Care'* is wondrous kind, indefl Ih. is. ® ER, 
But now Tear it comes too late. ND EIT: vs on. 7 | | 
Sylef. Too late ! - + Se he Os Eh © RT LO Be 
Divert ye Gods, this bloody Scene of Fate, 4, IDES FEA” 
- And ſave her life, or I muſt ever how: : 3 nr 
Horrors ad Hell will haunt my tortur'd' Soul. G 
__. Dorin. Wipe yaur. dear. Eyes, this grief I cantiot ſee;. LN = A | 
. You-are too good to be diſturkd forme. _ | = Ts A 
Bur if yot' think ny Death a Fault has been, - na 1 PRES S 
Let me enjoyn the penance for your fin: 
When F a1 dead,' dear Sybvio, do bit come © * Rs 48 
Once in a day, and vifit my could Tomb; _ Fe . ENS 
+ And when you ſee'the.ptety Garlands ooh WI « $5 | 
Abbut my Grave, co fſhew I dy'd ſo oung, BA, 
And think how the  bewailing Nympl 
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AA Paſtor Fido: © ' 
When you ſhall read upon the little Stone, 


| F Rr mul p72 for thy- unnappy fall ? 


y "— 
[. Ib - 


Here lies Dorinda by ber Love undone, © * 3: 464 


 And,o're my duſt the weeping Marble ee, P | "WEN 
Th with @ ſigh you will remember me. | be. .&- 
mv. Remember thee ! is this weak Tribute al. EE he 


Dorin. is not this enough ? Will you: do "or 
Then ſigh for my. poor; ke'3N: y, then D | hall weep too, | 
And mourn for me,* asÞ hayt * dots toe R "WP . 
Say, will you not? _- | 5 SO OP F 
Sylv. Is that all I can pay ? J: 
A Pious Mourner at your Grave 1 11 ſtay, 
And on your Marble weep my life away. 
Why could our meeting Souls no ſooner join ? 4 
Now dear Dorinds Eam entirely chine. , 
Dorin. Then I'll die pleas'd,- if death hath wiade 3 you mine: 
Sztv. Muſt {jo much Goodneſs die ? when thou art dead, 
And all that's dear on Earth's for ever fled ; 
Thus o're chy Duſt I'll hang my drooping Head. 
Dorin. But will you wiſh I were alive agen ? | A” e 
$7/v. More then for Heaven. | ; : 
Dorind., But would you love me then? 
Sziv. More than the Saints love Bliſs : I'll be all thine: 
_ No Confſtancy, no Faith no Love like mine. + 
Dorind. With joy before Feould my Life refign. 
But death will now but little welcome find. _ 
Now I'd fain live to hear you ſpeak thus kind. - 


Ezxter Lynco and Dameta, & 


Sylv. Oh fave heglife, with hers redeem my Fate: To Da. 
Reſtore her Heaven, but g I pray too late, 4, 
K Faith on Earth the Gods above regard, 

Wich Conſtellations, and with Crowns reward, 


No common Coronet's reſerv'd for thee 


In Heav*n, in Hellno common pains for me. 5 Exeunt 
i "OY End of rhe Boar AF, | | | 


CTY. Scene |: Temple of Diana. TP: a 
Amaryllis peers bound, with Guards of Shepherds, —neys with @ Heads-- 


Man and an Ax. : « 
, Enter to ber Mirtillo,' who Enebls to ber. ' - ; my 


Amar, Irtillo 00; this Poſture does not: Ae” 7 TS; 


rs; bs. EC wy oy . "— I -- = "WP - 
. 6 £ J L _ .”- 


"Paſt Y 


 Mirt. If fo much Innocence muſt bleed, and all 
Th? ' unaiding Gods can ſee 
Where all my Vows, and all my Prayers are ts. : 
Be not offended if thus low I bow ;_ "= 
Yourarea part of Heav'n, and *tis'my Duty now. 
Amar. Mirtillo, do not chide me when Iown, 
I grieve in death we two-mulſt part ſo Toog. _ 
> Oh my chard Ears! ! dear Excellence go on. 
Pr ; Amar, Had litg. been mine I had kept this.feerer hid ; 
© But Modetties ſfrigt Laws, ſure can't erg 
To own my kindneſs now. Yet if it be 
A Fault, my'dear Miriillo, to, impart . 
#; The tender Secrets of a dying Heart, 
\1 ſhall be quickly puniſhe tor my ſin; | 
That Tonguethat utters it ne're ſpeaks agin. * 
And you'll faon-ſee in ſcarlet Currents low, 
 Thae Blood that bluſhes when I tell you fo. 


"*, 


Mirt. What divine Raptures from this ſweetneſs flow : 


But after all theſe Bleflings muſt you die ? 
Never was happineſs wound up fo high, Y 
To break fo-ſoon. | 
Amar.” Singe I have gone thus far, 
I cawt but let you all my weakneſs hear. 
By a feign'd Plot the falſe Coriſcs laid, 
Into that fatal Cave I was betray'd, - ae: 
To have found Sylvio falſe 3 and enter'd in, 
By the juſt forfeit of his faithleſs Sin, 
To break the Fetters I was doom'd to'wear ; Ds 
And fo recall my' Vow pay 'emhere - : 
Mirt. Now tall this dzzliug hindneſs hear 
From me, the barbarous return-I made : 'E s 
I too was to that fatal Cave betray'd. . & 
I ſaw you enter in; and my blind.” Jealouſi 
By falſe Coriſca's Arts was raisd fo high, 
That my-accurſt miſguided Soul had fram'd 


- Thoſe black and hideous Thoughts, for which *cis "_ 


I went to find a baſe-born Shepherd there, 
Divinely, good and excellently fair.. 
Now judge if in- the rac&# of Man there. be 
_A Devit ſuch asT, or Saint like thee. 
Amar. Mirtillo, *twas unkind, *ewas much unkind. 


Airt. Is that the harſheſtiname' that you can find ? 
Why was I made the Monſter of Ck dots A £6 


Su 


ſped ſuch Tnnocefce, ſuch'goadne yootns 
o Infidel but I durſt harbour fuch! a ym of 


Juſt Heay' by your wing'd Eightning let mg bare, > 
And fall zFuncral T ” $6 her Urn; —_— 
SiC : | 
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ch Virtue fall, a 
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» Paſtor Bb 
Mirt. Tet me go on; What Cutſe to great canbe 
For that Infernal Slave that murders co | 
Amar, As 1 forgive.you, Sir (and may y'n-too) 
No farther this unpleaſingtile purſue. 
Mirt. Muſt I be filent then ? 
Amar. Yes Sir, you (hall : 
To our unhappy Stars impute iny fall. 
Mirt. Oh Miracle of Goodneſs ! 
« Amar. Andite're | 
You truly lov'd, ler your calm looks. appear. 
This as I'm dying, ſure you can't deny, . 
. *Tis worſe to bear your horrors chan to die. 
. Mirt. Divineſt of thy Sex, thou art obey'd; 
PIl ſummon all my Courage co my —_ | 


oO m4 


Enter Coriſca. 
Coriſcs here ? 
Coriſe.” The Prieſt within, and: the chief Miniſters 
Are feaſting Heaven with SaQgifice: and. Pray'rs. 
, The place is ſafe, and I $ y Ipeak. Her Guards 
Keep diſtance, and I ſhall not be o're heard. cf 
? Mirt. Dares thy Accurſed Face— i'm 
Coriſ. What diſmal Prologue's there ? Lite 
No Sir, it is my kindneſs brings me here. 
I come to fave her Life: 
. Mirt, Wilt thou protect her Life, and clear her Faine: p 
_ Corji/. I will. 
Arr. Then Il raiſe Altars tor thy Name. 
- Cori/c. When I betray'd you———— "4 
Airs. I forgive the 1in, ; 
Name it no more ; thou art all- white agen. 
Save bur her life, and in inimortal Charms 
Pll live for ever. 
* Cori/. Hold. Not in her Arms. 
Mirt. What do I hear ? | 
Cori/. Unfſeal:your blinded-Eyes 3 $a 
T am that Nymph, who for Adrillo dies, - G-r1 
And once my Rivals Murder had deſigh'd;::-/\. . |, 
- But thank's to Heav'n I've chang'd that A Hind, 
The Guilt's all gone, but yer the Love reaianns. 


Mirtillo, it in p 
You kh fond gr Os £5 Nicpin? rgin's Prayer, qc: 
To fave my Life by killing inj:Defpair: 17 
Your Hand to me beforethis:Altart>give, - | Sort 45; 
And Amarillis for that Grage ſliall live: -._ | - ETSY 

Amar. Oh heffour”! ca[killing ſound is hero?... Sr 

;{. Nor for her pens __ 4" LoaSrnnd? 

Iro TY Ou, vir,' of no She can tie&re-. 
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Mt OE oy © 
Be yoyrs 3 the Bars that Deftiny has thrown et 's 
Betwixt your Loves, have your vain Hopes undone. 

Amar. By her falſe Accuſitions let me die. <ATCT AP. 
If nothing but your Loye my Life can buy, _ - | £ 
Thac mighty Sum do not too prodigally pay ; ECT 
That Hour that cakes Mirrillo's Hearc away, 

My Death begins.” 'Fhen let it gently come 3 
Let me not fink in Tortures to my Tomb. - 
-Coriſc. Oh my wrack'd Heart ! 
Mirt.. Oh my tranſported Soul ! 

- | Wasever Love lo true ? 

.n- Cori. Was ever Fool . 

, S0- idle ? Yes, embrace thy amorous Prize ; 

Fill thy fond Arms,- and-glut thy greedy Eyes : 

Burt know in one half hour thy Darling dies. 

Mrxt. Infernal Fiend.. ChE oP 202 

Forgive me 3 Angel was the word F meant. | k Kineels to 

Save but her Lite, and be my tutelar Saint. 4 2 Coriſca. 


Enter Montano, Ergaſto, 'Lynco, and ſeveral Shenkerds and Priefts in . ? 
|  * Proceſſion, /mging. 7 | | 
«.../* - SONUG: y 
« Sols Siſter, Daughter of great Jupiter, He 
&« That ſhine'ſt a ſecond Sun in the firſt Sphear, HAI 
; *To the blind World.” x OG 4 

* Thou, whoſe Lifegiving and more temp'rate ray 

* Thy Brother”s burning Fury does. allay. 
«© 4b! pity thy Arcadia, and that Rape fe - 
* Thou doft in others, in thy [eif aſſwage. ® | , 
Mirt. *, Onee more your ſacred Voices all unite, 

« And once agen invoke the Queer” of Night, © Th 


| | Second SONG. PP 
Where's artleſs Innocence and guiltleſs Loves, 
If they are baniſh d the Arcadian Groves? . | 
Farr Cynthia, though late, * - ; Front TH 
| Pity the Ruines of s VWirld, create. 72 : Ed 
- ' In ms true Honour : Vertue's all the State EEE | , 
&« Great Souls [ſhould keep. To theſe poor Cells returs, - hier 
© 7phbich were thy Courts, but now tby- abſence mourn 3. oO — 
& -* From their dead ſleeps awake,  * _ RIF SE 
. All thoſe Lethargick Infidels, © £8 
Who following" their corrupted Wills, SS 
* Thee ond The Glur of the ncievs Wind faſal. 


ket 


48 | Th Pow Fido. 
Mont. To what dire Prodigies does fin give Birth : > 
« The Goddeſs ſwears cold drops of Blood 3 the Earth. 
<« Is Palſie-ſhook; the ſacred Cavern howls . 
« With fuch unwonted ſounds as tartur'd Souls © 
« Send out of Graves: Our blaſted Victims ſhow 
Our Ills too plain, and our Revenge too ſlows. 
Mirt. Theſe Prodigies by angry Heaven areifent 
To prove this Injur'd Beauty Innocent. 
Miſtake not Holy Sir, 
When Juſtice ſtrikes, and ſuffering Criminals tie, 
. The Gods look ſmiling and ſerene. their Sky, 
Theſe Horrors all from Innocent Blood ariſe : 
Heav'ns only clouded when the'guiltleſs dies. 


- | Had never been profaned with impious Loves. 
Her infamy had then not been fo loud 


Airt. Exquilite Fiend ! 
i: Oh Sir, believe her nor. Ag \ 
This Injur'd Virgins Honour has no ſpot. 


| 2 brighter Star in Heav'n wgs never plac'd : 
he Goddeſs you adore is not more chaſt. 
I Forbear this Blaſphemy. 
i} Coriſc. No, let him Rave; - 
A *Tis all the Plezfure that poor Lofers have. , 


Airt. Oh my diſtracted Sout! | | 
Coriſc. Yet yield, and ſheThall live. + 
Mirt. No Traytrefs. «, 
Ceriſc: Canſtane Fool ! 
Acnt. Now Nymph, before the fatal Siroks 6 is given, 
If thou would'ſt reconcile thy ſelf to Heaven, 
Make thy laſt Prayer. 
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My inzjur'd Fame, dear Heav'n, I leave to thee ; 

Clear but my fullyed Name, when I am dead, 

And willingly to th' Ax Fil bow my Head. 

* My Body to its Native duſt I give: 2 

D My Soul to him, in whom alone [I live. fo 
Mirt. If ſhe muſt.die, 


| Ment. Rude Swain forbear, 
 __ =Such profanation is not ſuffered here. _. | 
: Mirr. You may mo:e eaſily Seas from Seas divide: | 
: Our Souls are RIO and maks-0ne mixing Tide. -_ 


Here my lait Vows Pl ſeal. 60 "M * Tio and kiſſes her Hand. 


.-* 


I Coriſc. How ! guiltleſs ? would-ſhe were : Then theſe chaſt Groves 


| | + Nor had this Funeral Pomp drawn all this mourning Crowd. 


A purer Saint the undeferving World ne're grac'd 3 | 6 


No kindneſs yet ? x [4fide to Mirt. 


[To Mirt. 


Amar. Kneeling. Since then my Stars my ors er tl 


Mom Force 'm aſunder of et The Attendant s | 
'Tis no wonder Heav'n orce them fo 
Has ſuch dread figns of its dif cxfire given : | ON ws 
When thetf own Rites they thus polluted ſee, * {lawn <* 
And from ſuch ſtains nat their own Altars free; * | -- 4 
Mirr. Is there ſfach Treaſon in a parting Kifs. Tt, ie NISIEEY 
For ever torn from allmy deareſt Bliſs. | | Fart, AR 
Amar. Mirtillo, this is an unkind Divorce; - 
But let their cruel Rites have their-free courſe. 
Love at this diſtance, noſtrict Laws deny : 
Thus It look ng. on you, and then die. 


"Enter Carino a»d Dameta. ron: td | Ha 


"a Hold, hold, your Fatal Doom ! 
Mirr. My Father here? * - | 
Carin. Yes, and thy Father is thy Mucdeter. 
Thou art Montance's Son 3 and-if he give 
' Her Death, in whom thy Life«does'only oo, 
*Tis his one Blood he ſpils. . 
Mont. Take heed bold Man. | 
Car, Sir; I ſpeak truth, and fright me if you-Ccan. 
The Son you loſt tht deluge, is this if you: 
I found him lodged near.our A/pheos mouth 
© Undround : his Cradle like a little Boat, 
© Into the Woods had carried him —_— 
. Such care had Heav'n 
Mont. Where 1s Dameta ? 25 IS. 7: : 
' . Dam. Here. ws "2 
Mont. © When you came aac (4 His ſince "IR 20. year)” 
« From ſeeking of my Child, which the ſwoln Yyook, 
« By'es rapid Inundations from me.cook : | 
* Did you not ſay that you had ſoughy with pain, 

* All that Alpbeo o baths; and all in-yain. * "> D £4 5 
&< How comes it then? —— * * FTI. ; 
Dam. Your pardon, Royal Sir, | | 3g 9 F C 

T went to ſeek him, and I found him there. * ON IF | 

» But this. good Man'had kept him as his Son, ' - is 

And Fear made me conceal what he hat 8 re pity 2, 

| Becauſe the Oracle fore-told me Rn 44 

© That ynr, ox ens | _ 

bo * Return, be ſhould be Iike to die, 
* By bis miſs ea Father” s Cruelty. * 
Mont. © Al» me ! itis too-clear : "This a 

<« My Dream and the Oracle did well Di 

Why did the Gods prote& my drowning C 

= erve ry Blood to! have 3 it thus defiFd 
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/ By all the Devils in her Soul,. is he. 


: By allyour Piety, the Gods you fear, - 


"Pfr PR 


AMirt. Great Sir, from whom my Royal Birth I draw, | | 
I claim the favour of th? Arcadian Law ; De ; 
When Criminals are daom'd to bleed, * * Os 
Equals in Blood in their Exchange may dis, i” 

And now that Equal to her Blood am 1. 87 
- How can you ſee ſuch Fetters on thoſe Hands? 
Make haſt, unty, unty thoſe impious Bands. 
And in her place, by the kind Gods decree, 
Your Cyntbias juſter Viaim,, offer me. 
Coriſc. Now all my Hopes are ruin'd | 
| Fooliſh Swain' - [ 4fade. 
By my curſt Arts my dear Mir:llo lain ! 
Amar. Why generous Youth do you purſue this claims? 
You'll fave me from the Ax to die with ſhame. 7 I'S 
Mirt. What Glory to my Royal Birth I owe, 4 
When to redeem thy Life, my Blood may: flow. | 
Coriſe. I cannot ſee him die: | [ Afide.. 


Enter Sylvano. 


1f you have pity for a Virgins Prayer. [- [Kneels. 
For your own Blood, this dear Youths blooming Years, \ 
And your Arcadian ho opS- 

Sjlvan. What do I ize! 


Coriſc. Alas, I have been ankind — | 7 2 
Mont. What does ſhe lay ? 4-4 at 
Coriſe. To Death with him ; take the fond Fool away. #04 
Pray for his life ! my dull miltake torgive. 
A Slave fo ſenſeleſs don't deſerve to live. . 
Sylv. By all that's ſhe loves the ſmooth! Fac Youth. 
Sir, I conjure you by your Love to Truth : + 


Believe her not; that Monſter do not hear.. 1. Ne” 

On her own head let your kind Juſtice fall 3 - 09 Wote'» 

She has cheated You, Her, Him ; betray'd you all. 

Treafon's her buſineſs, Poylon's in her Tears; = ar oa 

Perdicion in her foul ; ſhe never . ark _— 

But ſhe is Perjur'd ; if the ſpeaks; lhe lyes; $4 ry | 

And all the Prayers ſhe makes, are Blaſphemnies. - TITS. 265 
Carin, * Thou art the happieſt Father, and moſt dear 5 

© To the ingmorcal Deities; ſee here hn 

* The long-kept ſecret of our Fate made clear. 

*© Tears of delight in ſuch abundance flow 

* From out my heart, I ſcarte'can ſpeak. Our-Wee, Fes | 

« Our Wee "—_ end when two of Race Divine, \//) + 143.5 

_ * Love ſhall copthine. ares erage d my bro De nf 


The Sex is not enough to pleaſe her Pride. . 


Hear from my, y.Topgue that: Witche's Tapheries I ERS. 


"fi Fids,/ 


& 'And for a Faithleſs NymphsApoſtate ſtate, Þ 

* A faithleſs Shepherd Supererrogate; . | | 

Of Heavnly race is not this Youth, when thine ? 

And Amarillis is of race Divine.” ©. | 

* And what great Sir, but Love has ho combin'd? 

Silvio, by Parents and by force wasjoyn'd — -* * 

* To Amarillis, and is yer as far og 

«From loving her, as Love and hatred are. "| 
Mont. © In what a miſt of Errors, how profound | | = 

* A night of Ignorance have Þ been drown'd? 

By every Circumſtance *cis evident 

<* The fatal Voyce, none but Mirrillo meant. * a. | 

* For who indeed, ſince ſlain Amints's Death, ——— ; 

* Expreſt fuch Love as he? ſuch conſtanc Faith ? | 

"y Who but AMirtille for his Miſtreſs wou'd, =43 =_ 

© Since true Amintas, ſpend his deareſt Blood; "Ms. OT: c, 0 

** This is that work of Supererrogation 3, _ a3 Fonck 

* This is char faithful Shepherds expiation- | ET. : 

For the Apoſtate Lucri#fs tat. Now Son, ( 5-81 

Complear a_Nations j joys, and Crown thy own. ) * 


[ Geves bi Jo CY : 
Art. Then the Immortal Treaire let ms ſjice, . | 


And thus, kind Sir, embrace your ſacred 
Amar. Our Loves thus Crown'd, Ergafto fly, and fave 

My wretched' mourning Father from a Grave: 

T ell him I live, and all his fears remove, 
Mirt. Thy Piety's as Charming as thy Love. -: 
Coriſc.” Break, break my Heart.” .. 

Mont, But as the Gods ordain'd _ | 
T* unite your hearts, y our hearts muſt be unſtain'd: 5, = 
Heav'n that preſerv'd thy Chil * the Flood, -* rÞtds: | 5 
By Miracle Teſtor'd thee to my. oO : 8... >> 
And to oblige Mankind; -decreed this rye, 4 | | -: <7 ah 
Could do no leſs than ouard. her Ch ve 
As you dread Tortures, Death and angry Hear, - [To Cor; 

Confeſs her Injuries and be torgiven.. " 

Repent and ſay ſhe's Innocent. ne DE7LE of | 
Coriſc. 1 do: > #437 25 = o® . RE gr *- 

I wrong'd you, Sir, but yer 1467 d you too. [To Mir. _ - "IF 
Sylvan. Yes, ſhe has loved him, and-all Matikind beſide3 -: "+ 


Coriſc. Oh, how I hate that Face. © - | yo ; Peg 4 
Sylvan 1 know you.do. --F | P OTTER; PIT | ---.- 
Coriſe, Dear World farewel, and alt Delights adien. 5 

Sylvan. Sir, as you ever Faith and. Juſtice pans, oi); 4: 


my 


$2 E Paſtor Fido. 

Their, entrance to the Cave's her Plot, and laid 

Only to wy her Rival's Life betray'd, 

kad yet by all the Oaths Arc could deſigh, - 

-- Oc faithlels Woman ever break, ſhe is mine. 

- And mine by all her Conjurations, nay, 

To morrow was to be our Wedding-day : / 

And all was but a Trick to take me hence; Ta 

Leſt I ſhould tay to prove her Innocence. | 

Never did ſuch a clin fpurious Race | 

. Of Nature, Heaven, and Nature's works Giigrace. 

Ment. Is all this truth ?- 
Sylvan. Too true. 
Ment, Juſt Heav'n forbid. "8" | 

Falſe Nymph, did you ———— 
Coriſc. I know not.what Idid ; 

I cheated him, wrong'd him, deſign'd her Fall ; 

I have my pardon, and I own it all. 
Mont. Had ever Blood beenſo unjuſtly ſpilt ? 

But though I have forgiven yout ſavage guile, * 

I can't permit your breath of Faith, I muſt 7 pg 

Not only pardon yau, but make you jult. 

Cori/c. I am all horro 
- Adirt, If this fa! lſe-fairBnes Crimes you can forgive, 
And take'an humble penitone hn gets 
Shes yours. 
 Coriſc. Death and Confuſion! - 
Mont. *T'was breach of Faith was the provoking guilt, 

In all the ſufferings Arcadia felt. 

But it ſhall end. 

 Sylv. You could not pleaſe me more, 

This Nymph is all the Bleffings I implong. 

I hate her worſe. - Toe > 

ThanHell, and of all other hopes berefe, | Afde. 

Marriage is all the dear Revenge thar's left. , 
Coriſc. Is this your promis'd Mercy ? 

Let me meet'Wracks, Death, Th Sdng buthim.. 
Mont." Is this your Penitence pardon'd Crime 2. 
Coriſc. To marry him isall the Plans of Hell z - 

Adders and Scorpions. _ > 
Sylvan, No, 'tis rous well, 

 T'fhall convert thee pitty Infidel. 

Coriſc. Have you no mercy left? No pity Sir ? 


of 


-x i 


Sylv. Have you ho Juſtice left ?. Give me but hep=————— 
Coriſc. Of all che Savages the World can find, , Q 

Ler me bur ſhun that Monſter of the kind. - 
Syv. Of all che happineſs of Human Life, - - 

I only beg that Jewel, for a Wife... —-_ 
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| cen | Oh Sir! you ſtab © 
Mont. When you ſwore © TM | | 
You'd marry, him, were Oaths PLS no tho | h 2 | 
Forſaken Piety, where art thou fled ? |. - £ Ol OE 
Be juſt, as you wou'd ſaye;your forfeit Head. / : . Bo. this 7 
Coviſe. I loath thy very fight. Wor Pe > - - FER 
Sybv. And | love thee, my pretty Innocen, get "v5; 
As much as thy hot Blood loves Impotence. | > a | 
Coriſc,, Why then inhuman will you'matry x q 
Sybo. To gorture every Vgin of thy fal : 
Make thy check'd Pride at my dear Vetig: 
Thy torments will a ſecret Joy Hertha "$4 
I was thy Slave, and now ſhall be thy Lord. * 
"Not hope Pt ſhun thy hated Bed, in Dighe 
"Pl ryranize all day; and ſport all gigh 


My Head Fil on thysperjurld Boſom ay 
© Ranſack! thy Spoils, and chaſe thy Sleags wt. 


Enter Sylvio? and Dorinda, who kneel to. Monltha#: "HE a 
. Yes Villain do, and my Reyenge ſhallbe, p< By 4 
T will be kind co all thy Sex but thee +- ne F ; 
Fil make you a worſe Monſter than you are. is $. £7 2+ a3 
@h I am mad—— 5 - of. 0 $2 FO 2 Wet 
Sylvan. Avery hopeful pair. » * "b eo” 
Coriſc, Vil meet thy loath'd embrace.in chi right Rape,” Ds - += ®. 
: That;every Kiſs you force, ſhall be a Rapi 4 | 1 
To Mirt. As Tam doubly puniſht «8 
At ong& in lofing you, ahd meeting him, <p | 
In pity tg.che.Ruins which you make, _ AE. 5 - 
Thoſe few fton Minutes from her Arms ybu. rake, - "IF... - "WOE" -/- Ws 
Beſtow one. me. You'll find me. ſtrangely good: 4 
Fil baniſh all the Feavour from my Blood ; 
-* And ove you with deſires fo pure ſo « " . 
Syluan. Stand off ;*the| WitThe thoſe Eyes at are PP 
Dear Mine, Þ1l lay thy wandring Coal Si : Bs 
rl You ſhall be welcome to my Soul, my Arms... + © 
'- ButT the force of her morepow'rful al Charms » | 
Hold you too-ſfure 3 to make him Jealo Wt be '# 


So-king,” as but to-feign and flatter | 
Sg uahappy 708 


Ayd the Revenge of ' ay 
' + And-makehim lead a wretched | Husbands Life. 5 LP el 


Sylvan. Lethim come near thee Syren, if he can; 7 "Sj 
Thy Slavery ſhall have ſo: ſhort a Chain, _ _ | =_ 
il, keep.my aking Forehead from chac Pain” * © = 

Eerie. bh all the Cheats Luſed, the Tricks I __ ITED W749 
And all the GOO A I have _—_—__} , ns 4 = 
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54 - 4 
Sera 
irgin ity entire I ke 
- DidI preſerve my ſane Nce I 
74 Maid: ! dſl: Save ATR arm too gdod Tor. 3 
arſe u Idle 
Sylvan. Can the be haheſt 4+ 4 at, Laff? ? OW 
Be rrue,.ye Gods, I askHo greater Bliſs, 3 . - 
Sjto. Your Ef, pes of cur RN. | 
 Meallthe Joys ako: th 7 
Doris. But $ rite y 
Andilighome nor fi t HC; 
Bat, Sir, if. Love ak ht ed; 
py am as near a aKin to Heav? 
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Tit, Welcon® iTe Tis, WY beaten; 
I am All Joy: My You ere Sn 


' Heaneake hepgSir, and miy "Piecon happy ve. OL 78-5 Mir 


This dayhas all the Tg ife cools give. 


Derind. Stor by 


| Joyr. 
Dorind, -The i 14, . 


x hat Sy lu A > ers me ny Syboio S "Oo 
* Fhroun gar:wound his Soul. flutreringin : 
- Hell Ria ove, & Lgd nevgr hai = 

» But Ip have*been unking: - Y 


oa 4 Yes, you {aid 


 Thhovuld At think 
" Till ſeven Years' 


is Now ous Child ren, 
Loye has var. 


ics, i: | 
a ag th ny in PIrShs, 
1s but 2 Spark aig © oletial Ko Ht I 
Mirt. All other Firtues'may be ta ran ht above; FRY 


Bae _ "oat Gods look down, 4 nd4e#fn to Laos, Be 
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